Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



II III 



IViONO Til 



oeiiNS 



% dt^ilb's gotnantt 



SYDNEY HODGES 

AUTHOK OF " AMONG THE GIBJIGS," nc 



gITH WUMSROUS *I.ltUSTRATIONS 



HORACE PETHERICK 



LONDON 

REMINGTON AND CO. 

134 NEW BOND STREET, W. 

1882 




^6^1 



?^ 



BY PERMISSION. 



TO 



HER SERENE HIGHNESS 



Cj^e ^nnaslfi; ^tctona i^arg of Ctcit 



THIS FAIRY STORY IS DEDICATED, 



WITH THE SINCERE RESPECT AND REGARD 



OF ONE WHO KNEW HER 



IN EARLY CHILDHOOD. 



in 



2 AMONG THE WOBLINS. 

did not knock myself all to bits. But how ever am I to get up 
again, and what will become of poor dear little Tumpy ? " 

ChuflFy was a plucky little fellow, but this last thought made his 
eyes j&ll with tears ; and, while still gazing up the mountain side, he 
sat down on a stone to think. 

" She's all right," said a voice close to his ear. 

ChuflPy almost jumped out of his skin. . He turned round, and, 
there, close beside him, was a creature so ugly and so wonderful that it 
was enough to frighten him out of his wits. It had the head and beak 
of a bird, the legs and arms of a man, and claws like a cat or tiger. 

To say that Chuffy was not startled would not be true, but for 
all the creature's ugliness he was not very much frightened. It 
seemed to have such a very silly expression that Chuflfy rather 
pitied it. 

All of a sudden the creature began opening its eyes very wide, 
and throwing up its claws in a threatening manner, and making a 
sort of feint of darting at Chuflfy, but it took care not to come any 
nearer. 

ChuflFy naturally felt it rather a difl&cult matter to keep cool, 
but he tried hard not to exhibit any symptoms of terror, and said, in 
as calm a voice as he could command, " What in the world are you 
doing that for ? " 

''Ain't you frightened ? '^ said the creature, looking a little dis- 
appointed. 

Chuffy hardly knew what to say. He was frightened, but he 
did not intend to admit it ; so he merely answered, " Well, it makes 
you look very horrid." 
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The creature burst out into a laugh, or at least what was intended 
for a laugh, but having only a beak, it sounded more like a croak. 
His voice also was like a rook's caw. 

" He does not seem half a bad fellow," thought Chuflfy, who was 
somewhat reassured by the laugh ; but still he thought it better to 
keep at a safe distance, and he noticed that the creature still avoided 
coming very near him. 

** I never saw anything like you before," he said, after a pause. 

" No, I suppose not," said the creature, " because you have never 
been in Ogredom before. But there are many worse than I am. In 
fact, I am generally considered good looking." 

" What on earth can the others be like then ! " thought Chuff. 
" Do you mind my asking what you are called ?" he said. 

" No, not a bit. I'm a Woblin," said the creature. 

" And what's a Woblin ? " asked Chuff. 

" Why, Tm a Woblin, I tell you," said the creature. 

" But what are you for ? I mean," continued Chuff, " Why have 
you got a bird's head, and claws like a cat ? " 

"What have you got a boy's head for?" answered the Woblin, 
" and miserable little nails to your hands and feet \ How are you 
going to climb up mountains like that ? How do you peck out your 
enemies' eyes, I should like to know? How do you climb trees, 
scratch holes to sleep in, or do anything, in fact ? " 

" I don't want to peck out my enemies' eyes," answered Chufiy. 
'* In the first place, I have no enemies, and if I had, I certainly 
should not be so cruel as to peck out their eyes, and I can climb trees 
fast enough. Can't you do anything more useful ? " 
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He was feeling rather shuddery t^ain at the idea of the creature 
pecking out eyes, but at this moment his thoughts were diverted 
by the extraordinary actions of the Woblin. The creature began 
running round and round in a large circle at a most tremendous 
pace, leaping over huge rocks, tumbling heels over head, and 
making himself utterly ridiculous. At last he stopped, quite out of 
breath, and croaked out, " That's what I can do." 



"You certainly are amazingly active," said Chuff. 

" Don't use such long words" said the Woblin ; "we never do 
here." 

Chuff recalled poor little Tumpy's rebuke of the day before about 
the word " occasionally," and this brought his thoughts back to her. 

"You said Tumpy was all right. Do you know what she is 
doing 1 " he asked. 
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" Yea ; she's in Sunnyrealm, and I wish I was there, too," said 
the Woblin. 

" Why, I left her at the top of the hill," said ChuflF. " How can 
she be in Sunnyrealm ? What is Sunnyrealm ? " 

" Oh, come, I say ! " answered the Woblin, leering at Chuflfy with 
a sort of twinkle in his eye. "You know as well as I do that 
Sunnyrealm is where the Guikwaress lives, and where the Gibgigs are." 

" I don't know anything about it, and you are talking nonsense," 
answered Chuffy, who began to feel exceedingly plucky as he noticed 
the increasing silliness of the Woblin's expression. 

" Boo-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-whoosh ! " said the Woblin, pretending to 
make another dart at him. Then seeing that Chuffjr did not exhibit 
any fear, he grinned again and said," Ain't you frightened now ? " 

" No, I'm not " said Chuffy. " You won't do me any harm. You 
couldn't if you would, and you wouldn't if you could, I'm perfectly 
convinced." 

" I say, you know," said the Woblin, in a remonstrative tone. 

" What's the matter now ? " said Chuff. 

" Don't, for goodness' sake, use such long words. I can't tell you 
how they confuse me. What were those last two ? " 

Chufiy thought a moment, and then repeated, " perfectly con- 
vinced." 

The Woblin sat down on a stone, and put his hands on each side 
of his head, as if he were holding his brains together. 

" Oh, don't, for pity's sake," he said ; " I can't tell you the fearful 
effect they have on me." 

He seemed utterly to collapse. A sudden idea rushed through 
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ChufFy's mind. If two such simple words as "perfectly" and 
" convinced " had such a wonderful effect in subduing this horrible 
creature, what would have been the effect of some of the words he 
had utterly declined to learn in his spelling lessons ? What would 
he not have given for a whole dictionary of long words at this 
moment ? 



"What's the occasion of this tremendous hullaballoo in this 
outlandish Patagonia into which I've executed a summersault quite 
unintentionally ? " Chuff said, running off the first long words that 
came into his head as fast as he possibly could. 

The effect on the WobUn positively frightened him. The 
creature rolled on the ground with his hands to his ears, kicked his 
legs in the air, and really looked frightened out of -his senses. 
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Chuflfy- could hardly keep from screaming with laughter, but the 
Woblin looked so dreadfully distressed, that he at last began to pity 
him. 

" Oh, don't, don't, don't ! " cried the Woblin. 

" Well, I won't," said Chuffy ; " only sit up and be sensible." 

He thought at the same time that he had made a very valuable 
discovery, and he thought that " valuable discovery " would be 
two very good words to keep in reserve : in fact, to fire off, if he 
wanted to make the Woblin do anything or tell him anything, for he 
began to think he should be sorely puzzled to get out of this queer 
place. 

He looked up at the mountain again. The dark clouds were 
still rolling over the top. The summit was quite lost in them. 
He could not understand matters at all. 

"Now, let's sit down and have a little" — "rational conversa- 
tion," he was going to say, but he checked himself in time, knowing 
what the effect would be, and substituted " chat." 

Chuffy was a practical boy. He fumbled in his pocket for his 
pencil, and found also a bit of a letter which he had received from a 
schoolfellow a few days before. He wrote down at once " valuable 
discovery," and " rational conversation," intending to keep them in 
reserve, as soldiers do spare ammunition. 

*^ What are you doing 1 " asked the Woblin. 

" Only writing," answered Chuff. 

" What's writing ? " said the Woblin. 

" Why, putting your thoughts on paper," said Chuff. 

" Putting your what on paper ? " exclaimed the Woblin. 
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" Your thoughts," said Chuff; " your meditations," he added, not 
being able to resist the temptation this time. 

The Woblin was flat on his back again in a moment. 

" Oh don't, don't, don't ! " he cried. 

" Well, this is most extraordinary/' thought Chuflf. ** Why, I 
shall be able to make the creature do what I like with a word. 
Come now," he said aloud, " I really want to ask you something." 

The Woblin sat up again. 

" Well, what is it you want to know ? " he said meekly. 

" Well, I really want to know where Sunnyrealm is, and what 
dear little Tumpy is doing, and how I am going to get home again, 
and what this place is called, and whether there are many people 
here like you, and what you do, and where you live, and how I'm to 
get something to eat and drink ? " 

" That's a lot of questions all of a lump. Perhaps you'll ask 
them one at a time ? " 

" Well, then," said Chufi*, trying to remember the order in which 
his questions came. " To begin with, where is Sunnyrealm ? " 

" I told you it was where the Guikwaress lived," answered the 
Woblin meekly. 

" And what is the Guikwaress ? " 

" Why, a great Queen who has a lot of Gibjigs." 

The Woblin was quite subdued now, and went on answering 
like a machine, and seeing this, questions came into Chuff^s head by 
the dozen. 

" And what is a Gibjig ? " 

" Why, a man with wings, a messenger of the Guikwaress." 
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"As Mercury was of the heathen gods/' thought Chuff, for 
he had learnt a little heathen mythology — and he popped down 
'•' mythology " on his bit of paper. 

" And what's Tumpy doing ? " he went on. 

" That I don't know. I only know she is in Sunnyrealm, and to 
forestall your next question, this place is called Ogredom." 

** And how am I to get something to eat ? " said Chuffy. 

" I can get you that when we reach my cave." 

" Do you live in a cave ? " 

" Of course I do. All Woblins do." 

"And was it you who pulled me down from the top of the 
mountain 1 " 

"Yes it was." 

" Why did you do that ? " 

** Because I was told to do so." 

" Who told you ? " 

" My master. He has long wanted a small boy.' 

" Who is your master ? " 

" Why, the King of the Giants." 
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Chapter IJ. 

A FRANTIC EFFORT. 

HE shudder which ran through Chuffy's frame when he 
first saw the Woblin was nothing to the shudder with 
which he heard these words. "The King of the Giants:" 
was it possible he was in a land where such things 
really existed, or was all this some horrible dream? No, he 
remembered every circumstance perfectly well. The climb up the 
hill, the rain, the fall from the rock, the encounter with the Woblin. 
He recalled it all vividly, and he knew he was not dreaming. He 
only wished it were otherwise, and that he could wake up and find 
himself comfortably at home again. But the reality was before him. 
There was the mountain and there was the Woblin, and it was no 
use trying to persuade himself that he was not wide awake. 

The Woblin must have noticed his uneasiness, for he said, as 
if in answer to Chuflfy's thoughts, "You need not be afraid. He 
won't eat you." 

" Are you quite sure of that ? " asked Chufiy. 

The Woblin gave a long, loud laugh, or rather cackle. " Why, of 
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course I am " he said. " You don't suppose giants eat men's flesh, 
do you ? They are much too particular, I can tell you." 

" But if they don't eat you," said Chuffy, somewhat reassured, "I 
suppose they are awfully cruel ? " 

"Well, that depends" said the Woblin. "They have fearful 
tempers, I admit, and have their likes and dislikes. For instance, 
they hate all the people of Sunnyrealm like poison, but then that's 
because the Guikwaress' General has beaten them so often. Even 
I should like to have a go at him," added the Woblin, with a more 
wicked twinkle in his eye than Chuffy had yet seen. 

** But what can your master want with me ? " asked Chufiy, still 
feeling very uncomfortable. 

"Only to amuse himself a bit. Anything for a change, you 
know. Oi)ly behave yourself well, and don't irritate him, and you'll 
be all right." 

" But what does irritate him ? " asked Chufiy. 

" Well, putting pepper into his apple-tart, or peas into his shoes, 
or tickling his nose with a feather when he is asleep, or putting 
snufi* into his soup; and an apple-pie bed makes him perfectly 
furious." 

" I should think it would " said Chuff", horrified at the bare idea 
of doing such a thing to a giant. " Do you mean to say that any- 
body ever does make a giant an apple-pie bed ? " 

" B^tfier!" said the Woblin with another cackle. " Of course, there 
are young giants as well as old, and the young ones are up to 
all sorts of larks." 

" Oh, then, there are young giants ? " 
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" Why, of course there are. Do you suppose they are bom old ? 
You must be very young to ask such a question." 

" I am very young," said Chuflfy. 

" Yes, young in years, perhaps ; but," added the Woblin, putting 
his claw to the side of his beak, " old enough in sense. ' How ever 
you get those dreadful long words into your noddle beats me. But 
we are losing time : we had better be getting on, or I shall catch it 
from master." 

'-' What will he do to you ? " 

" Hang me up by the heels for a week, or perhaps put me head 
downward into his mustard pot." 

" That must be dreadfully disagreeable," said ChuflF. 

" Well, it's not pleasant," said the Woblin. " It makes you sneeze 
so frightfully, and leaves you yellow for a week ; besides, it takes a 
long time before you're able to breathe mustard." 

" I should think so," said Chuff, perfectly horrified at the idea. 

" But I don't think they'll do you any harm unless you irritate 
them. They'll be only too glad to get you. I should'nt have much 
to say to the Ogres," added the Woblin. 

" What's the difference between Ogres and Giants then ? " said 
Chuff, trying to brace up his nerves to the contemplation of another 
kind of monster. 

'' Is that a riddle ? " asked the Woblin. 

" A riddle, no," said Chuff. " The idea of my asking a riddle on 
such a subject 1 I want to know." 

" I beg your parding," said the Woblin ; " I thought you luust 
know. The Ogres have black hair and the Qiants sandy-r^that's all." 
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"You shouldn't say 'parding.' You should say * pardon,"' 
answered Chuff, anxious to keep up his credit for superior knowledge. 
" It is only very ignorant people who say * parding/ " 

" Is it ? " said the Woblin. " But there, you know, you're too 
clever by half. But come along or I shall get hung up by the heels, 
I tell you." 

" That's what they do to the calves in my country, " said Chuff. 

" What for ? " said the Woblin aghast. 

" To make the meat look white, I believe," said Chuff. " I think 
they let them bleed to death." 

" What awful brutes you must be I " said the Woblin. " Why, it's 
more horrid than anything that happens here. They are very kind 
to cows and horses and dogs here, as a rule. Of course, it's to their 
own interest to be. I should take care not to tell them you let 
calves bleed to death, or most likely you'll go into the mustard pot 
before you know where you are. It's rather a favourite punishment 
up here." 

There was something so peculiarly horrid in this notion of going 
into the mustard pot, that Chuff made up his mind to make one 
effort to escape. The mountain was awfully steep certainly, but if he 
could once climb it he would probably be free. He was very tired, 
as may be imagined; but he would rather die, he thought, than 
encounter the creatures the Woblin described. He determined to 
watch his opportunity. 

" By the way, talking of riddles," said the Woblin as they walked 
along, •* do you happen to know any riddles ? The King is very fond 
of riddles." 
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" Well, I know a few," said ChuflFy, who was rather well up in 
riddles as well as in tricks. 

" Let's have a specimen then," said the Woblin. 

" Why is a chronometer like a thingamy ? " asked Chuffy. 

" Good gracious ! " exclaimed the Woblin, with an uncomfortable 
wriggle. " You're at those frightful long words again. But I do 
know what a chronometer is. We stole one from Sunnyrealm. 
1 have not the least idea what the answer is though. * Why is a 
chronometer like a thingamy V" he added, musingly. 

" Do you give it up ? " asked Chuff. 

'' Yes." 

'* Because it is a ii?ateA-you-may-call-it." 

The Woblin rolled on the grass screaming with delight. " If 
you've got any more as good as that your fortune is made," he said. 

Chuffy was very much pleased with the success of his first effort, 
and began racking his brains for more. 

" Do you know this ?" he asked. " My first is a sort of butter, my 
second is a sort of liquor, and my whole is a thing you use in war." 

" Give it up at once," said the Woblin. 

" Well, then," said Chuffy, " the answer is Eamrod." 

" Oh, very good, indeed," said the Woblin, with a faint chuckle. 
" Ramrod ! Capital ! capital ! " 

" But are you quite sure you see it ? " said Chuffy slyly. 

'* Well, I am not quite sure I do," the Woblin answered con- 
fusedly. " I don't see how a ram is a sort of butter." 

" Why, he butts, does'nt he ? " said Chuff, " so he must be a sort 
of butter." 
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" Well, I grant that," said the Woblin ; " but still I don't see how 
a rod is a sort of liquor." 

" Why it's what you use to lick naughty boys with, isn't it 1 " 

" Well, yes, I suppose it is. A sort of licker, ha ! ha ! ha ! But 
it's rather a roundabout kind of riddle, isn't it ? " 

" Well, the funny part of it is, that when you're told it you don't 
see it." 

" Well, for my part I like riddles that you do see when you're 
told," said the Woblin. 

All this time Chufly was watching for an easy ascent of the 
mountain, for they were going along at the foot of it. It rose, 
however, almost perpendicularly, without any variation, and was 
covered with loose stones. Presently they came to a spot where a 
nearly dry watercourse came down the mountain side, apparently 
from beyond the clouds. Chuff thought this the most likely place to 
make the attempt. He would try the effect of some long words. 

" I have made a valuable discovery ^^ he suddenly shouted, " and 
I don't want any more rationed conversation.'^ 

The Woblin was flat on his back in a moment, writhing with 
anguish at these sounds. Chuffy darted off like a shot. He was a 
good runner for his age, and he was up the first slope of the 
mountain in two or three minutes. He looked back. The Woblin 
was still wriggling about on the ground. Chuflfy made a dart at a 
rock that stood in his course, scaled it, dropped on the other side, and 
began scrambling up the loose stones beyond with all the speed he 
could command. 

It was hard work, but presently he got into the watercourse. 
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and althoxigh it was very eteep, the ascent was more easUy managed. 
So eager was he to get on that he made his hands quite sore in 
scrambling up the rough rocks, and knocked Mb knees about in fine 
style. He was out of breath, too, and the perspiration was streaming 
down his face ; but atUl, nothing daunted, he held on. 



Presently he was so completely beaten he was obliged to stop 
and sit down on a projecting rock to recover his breath a little. 
He had already climbed to a great height. The cloud above seemed 
certainly nearer. Oh, if he could only reach it, and get out of this 
place again ! His heart leaped for joy at the very thought. 
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Suddenly his eyes fell upon the Woblin far below. He had 
risen from the ground, and was looking round as if wondering where 
Chuffy had disappeared. In an instant ChuflEy had dropped down 
over the rock and hidden himself from the view of the creature. 
" He is so stupid that if he does not see me he will never imagine 
I am up here/' thought Chuff. 

He peeped over the edge of the rock. The Woblin was still 
gazing around in a bewildered sort of way. Presently he came in 
closer to the foot of the mountain, so that a projecting shoulder hid 
him from view. Then Chuffy started up the ascent again with 
renewed energy. 

How long he toiled upward he never knew. He was faint, and 
hungry, and torn, and scratched, and bleeding ; but still the thought 
of deliverance spurred him onward. He was regardless of the depth 
below him, although from some points he looked down the most 
fearful perpendicular precipices which at any other time would 
have made his blood curdle. Once his foot slipped on a narrow ledge, 
and he thought he must have fallen, but he made a clutch at a pro- 
jecting stone, and just saved himself. The cloud above seemed quite 
near now ; in fact, some detached bits of vapour rolled down close beside 
him as if inviting him to further exertions. Presently he reached 
a still narrower ledge with an awkward angle which he must pass, 
as there was no other possible way of getting on. The ledge was not 
two feet wide. The precipice fell sheer below, and the angle of 
rock he had to pass rose up quite perpendicularly until it was lost 
in the cloud. Bracing his nerves to the task, Chuffy crept cautiously 
onward. He strove to find some crevices in the rock to lay hold of, 
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but there were none'; it presented nothing but a smooth bare surface. 
It was only by keeping his back to the precipice, and pressing 
closely agaiuBt the rock, that he could possibly manage it. He passed 
onward to the outermost angle. Another step and he would be 



round it and in comparative safety, for he could see that the ledge 
widened on the other side. He passed his arm cautiously round, 
holding on to the face of the rock as best he could. He prepared to 
take the last step. 

Suddenly his hand was grasped from the other side. 




Chapter III. 

THE RODNOC. 

HUFPY'S hand was grasped with a finn grasp, and he 

was dragged, or rather swung, round the angle of the 

rock with great force. Indeed, for a moment his legs 

dangled over the precipice, and his breath— or what 

remained of it — ^was quite taken away. He was landed on a broader 

part of the ledge, where the footing was quite safe, and there before 

him was the Woblin. 

" A pretty escape you have had," said the creature. " You 
would have- tumbled backward at that sharp comer to a dead 
certainty, and then you would have gone down five hundred feet 
straight, and I leave you to judge of the condition you would have 
been in when you got to the bottom." 

Chuffy never knew what it was that prompted him to ask a 
riddle at this dreadful moment, but he did. 

" How do you make a thin man fat ? " he said. 
*' Well, you're a plucky one, at any rate, to ask a riddle after 
such an escape ; but I give it up as usual." 
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"Throw him out of a window and he'll come down plv/nvp^'' 
answered Chufiy. 

** That's a very good one," said the Woblin, "but there isn't 

K room to laugh on this ledge, so you must excuse me. I'U laugh 

when we get more space. And now, please to tell me why you 

played me such a trick. I'm sure I have been very kind to 

you." 

" I daresay you have, but I wanted to get away, and I mean to 
try whenever I get the chance." 

"It would not have been of the least use. There's a whole 
lihQ of sentinels — Grypes in fact — ^along the top of the mountain. 
You would never have got past them even if you had got away 
from me." 

" What are Grypes ? " asked Chuff, feeling extremely doleful at 
the apparent hopelessness of getting away from this place. 

" Grypes ? Why, things something like me, only with arms six 
times as long. They can gripe you and no mistake. It's not much 
good trying to get away from them." 

Chuffy quite saw that it was no use attempting any more long 
words. In fact, he felt quite spiritless and exhausted. He was, 
moreover, dreadfully faint from hunger and fatigue, and he told the 
Woblin so. 

" Of course you are," said the Woblin. " But it is all your own 
fault, you know. We should have been at my cave by this time, if 
you hadn't played me this trick. Then you would have had plenty 
to eat. In fact, I begin to feel very peckish myself." 

He did not say " peckish " at all in the way of slang. Of course. 
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having a beak, it was the most appropriate word, and Chufiy 
thought so. 

" But how ever did you get up before me ? " asked Chuff. 

In spite of the narrowness of the ledge, the Woblin did laugh at 
this ; but he refrained from rolling on the ground, because in all 
probability he would have rolled farther than he liked. 

" How did I get up before you ? " he repeated. " Why, I could 
have got up in half the time if I had chosen. You don't for a 
moment suppose you can beat me at climbing, do you 1 The 
instant I caught a glimpse of you, I flew up by a shorter way. I 
was watching you for a long time. I knew you would come to 
grief at this comer, so I got up above you, and then came down and 
stood where I could catch hold of you. And it is precious lucky for 
you I did. I certainly don't think you would have come down 
' plump,' my young friend. It strikes me you would have been as 
flat as a pancake." 

" I am very much obliged to you, Mr. Woblin," said Chuff. " I 
don't know what your proper name is," he added. 

" Well, they generally caU me ' Wob,' " aiiswered the Woblin. 
" You may call me that if you like. And, now," the Woblin 
continued, " I am going to make an agreement with you. I'll treat 
you as well as I possibly can, and I'll get them to treat you well," 
he added, jerking the claw which represented his thumb over his 
shoulder, in the direction in which they had been going at the foot 
of the mountain, " if you'll promise not to use those dreadful long 
words ; for they give me a sort of brain fever for the time." 

"Very well," said Chuffy ; '' I won't then. But I don't think I 
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shaU have much opportunity, for I'm simply dying with hunger, and 
I could no more get down the mountain again than I could fly." 

" But you can fly if you like," said the Woblin. " We can go 
straight to my cave, and then you can eat your fill." 

" I don't feel inclined to joke," said Chuff, " and you know very 
well I can't fly. 

" We'll soon see about that," answered the Woblin. With that, 
he took a little thing like a whistle out of his pouch, put it to his 
beak and sent forth a sound so loud and shrill that it made Chuflfy's 
ears ring. It was like the scream of a peacock, the whistle of a 
train, a Chinese gong, and Highland bag-pipes, all rolled into one. 

A minute or two after, Chuffy heard an extraordinary sound over 
his head, like the flapping of the sails of a big ship which he had 
once or twice heard at the sea side. Then for a moment the air was 
darkened, and the next instant a huge bird settled down on the rock 
just above them. 

It was such an enormous size that Chuffy was quite appalled. 
Its body was twice as big as the Woblin, and its wings when spread 
were at least thirty feet across. Chuffy had seen the eagles at the 
Zoological Gardens, and heard of condors, but this beat everything 
he had ever imagined. 

" Don't be afraid," said the Woblin ; " it's only a rodnoc. They're 
very harmless and very obedient." 

He gave another peculiar whistle, and the bird came along the 
ledge close to them. 

" Now," said the Woblin, " get on his back and lay tight hold of 
his feathers. He'll carry you to my cave at one swoop." 
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Chufly shrank back horrified. The depth below them was so 
enormous that to trust himself on the back of this creature was more 
than he had courage to do. The Woblin saw his hesitation. 

"You needn't be a bit afraid. I'll sit behind and hold you. 
Besides, his feathers are so deep you couldn't possibly roll off, unless 
you tried." 



Thus reassured, Chuffy took his place cautiously on the bird's 
back. He found that he sunk quite deep down into the feathers, as 
if he were lying on a very soft feather-bed. The quills of the 
feathers were like short walking-sticks, so that he could hold on to 
them quite firmly, and he saw at once that, with all his strength, he 
could not possibly have pulled one out. 

The WoWin nestled in behind him, and laid £ast hold of him with 
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his long claws, so that Chuffy felt there was really very little chance 
of falling. Still, the idea of launching off into space was rather ap- 
palling; but before he had time to think about it the Woblin 
gave the peculiar whistle again, and then Chufl^ felt a sudden rush 
of air, and they were off. 

There are many circumstances in life in which a man darts 
through the air pretty quickly. A glissade down a snow slope of 
the Alps is pretty rapid work; to shoot down one of the ice 
hills of Russia takes one's breath away ; a dive head first off a 




high rock into the water is quick work ; but perhaps the quickest 
work of all is to shoot, head first on a small sledge off the ice-cone in 
winter at the falls of Montmorency. The cone being bell-shaped, for 
a brief moment or two one is actually flying through space, but all 
this was nothing to the tremendous swoop which the rodnoc took 
through the air from a height of more than a thousand feet. 

Chuffy had closed his eyes at the start, but he could not refrain 
from opening them a second or two after. The rodnoc had simply 
spread his wings to their fullest stretch and let himself go. He 
was now swooping downward with motionless wings, just as Chuffy 
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had seen sea birds swoop, scores and scores of times, and fancied 
how very jolly it must be to be able to do it. Now, in a fashion, he 
was actually doing it himself. There was the earth spread out like 
a map hundreds of feet below : trees, fields, rivers, and roads ; and 
so swift and steady was the rodnoc's motion that, instead of appearing 
to move themselves, the ground below seemed to be rushing along 
at a most frightful pace. Almost before Chuffy could note these 
things, however, they were near the earth. The rodnoc gave a slight 
upward curve to come down easily, and then dropped quickly on 
his feet, without giving Chuff" the slightest jerk 

" That wds jolly, and no mistake," said Chuff, for he had quite 
brightened up when he found himself safe on terra Jirma. ^^ I 
shouldn't mind a ride like that every day." 

" I thought you didn't like the idea," said the Woblin. 

" That was because I hadn't tried it," answered Chuff. " We can 
never be sure we like a thing till we've tried it, but I like that awfully." 

The idea came into his mind, that if he could only secure the 
services of a rodnoc, he would soon be out of this place. 

The Woblin seemed to read his thoughts, for he said, " I 
shouldn't advise you to be trying it yourself. Eodnocs occa- 
sionally turn out malicious if you don't manage them properly. 
They might take you up two thousand feet, and then turn over and 
quietly drop you off, and you'd come down plump again," added the 
Woblin with a malicious twinkle in his eye. " Besides that, they can't 
fly except over Ogredom. They might meet with a Gibgig, and then 
there would be a pretty kettle of fish, for the Gibgigs are very 
awkward customers." 



26 AMONG THE WOBIJN& 

ChuflEys hopes were blighted again, but for all that he thought 
the matter was worth consideration, and he determined to try and 
learn the peculiar whistle of the Woblin, but for the present hunger 
was his first thought. 

" Are we near your cave now, Wob ? " he asked. 

" Just round the comer of that rock," said the Woblin. " You'll 
see my domestic pets directly.'* 

He gave another sort of whistle, and immediately from round the 
rock, which rose just in front of them, a most extraordinary coUection 
of creatures appeiajed. Cocks and hens of such an enormous size, 
that they quite looked down on GhuflFy, and in fact were nearly as 
tall as the Woblin. With these were frogs, as big as a dinner plate, 
that seemed quite tame, and hopped about in the most ridiculous 
manner, turning their green eyes up with a sort of inquiring grin 
upon their faces. Then there were some fowls with peculiar long 
necks like ostriches. These birds seemed to dart their heads about 
in every direction in a most comical fashion ; and three of them 
poked their beaks close into Chuffy's face, and looked at him with 
most curious eyes. But the greatest wonder of all to Chuffy was 
the sight of a dog as big as a horse, that gave a growl which resembled 
thunder when he saw Chuffy, but was instantly silenced by a word 
from the Woblin. All these creatures came out as if to greet the 
Woblin, and they seemed very fond of him. He patted the dog on 
the head, and took a few large beans out of his pouch for the big 
fowls, which came and ate out of his hand. Then he said to the 
dog, " Go and tell them to get dinner ready, for we are frightfully 
hungry." 
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The dog switched his huge taU, and darted off round the 
comer. 

" Does he understand what you say ? " aaked Chufly. 

" Why, of course he does. A dog wouldn't be much use if he 
couldn't. But come along, I dare say the dinner is on the table, for 
it's about my usual time." 

They turned the comer of the rock, followed by the fowls and 
irogs. Then Chufly saw the entrance to a big cave right in front of 
them, and on each side there were two more enomious dogs, very 
fierce-looking ones, chained up with strong chains. 




Chapter IV. 
THE CAPTIVE MAID. 

HUFFY was surprised to find on entering the cavern that 
it was by no means the dark place he had anticipated. 
On the contrary, it was lighted by several perforations 
or tunnels through the sides. Most of these slanted 
upwards, so that at certain times of the day, rays of sunlight pene- 
trated to the interior and made it quite cheerful. The sides, too, 
were all rubbed down to comparative smoothness and there were 
cupboards and shelves about, which made it look as neat and com- 
fortable as an ordinary room. 

The table in the centre of the cavern was spread with a clean 
white cloth, and there was a plentiful meal upon it, which ChuflFy was 
by no means sorry to see. 

But the thing that astonished Chuff the most was to see standing 
behind the table a very pretty girl of about eighteen, with a real 
human face. This was such a relief, after the queer looking creatures 
he had been looking at since his arrival in Ogredom, that he couldn't 
refrain from uttering an exclamation of surprise. He was about to 
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" The king wishes to see you immediately/' he said to the Woblin. 
*' His Majesty is not in the best of tempers, and I should advise you 
to come at once. Hullo ! what have we here ? you don't mean to 
say you have caught one ? " 

The elder Woblin winked. 

" Yes, I do," he answered, " and I don't think the King will remain 
long in a bad temper when he knows it." 

" You had better come at once. He has already knocked down 
three of hi, wives ^i four grooms, and is slashinjhi, dub about 
in fine fashion. There'll be murder done if he isn't quieted." 

Without another word both Woblins immediately quitted the 
cave. Chuffy felt relieved when he found that he was not called on 
to follow. The picture of the King of the giants slashing his club 
about and knocking down his wives and grooms waa not a pleaaant 
one. He was somewhat disturbed, however, when the Woblin's wife 
said, 

" You had better be ready, for I expect my husband will be back 
directly with an order for you to go to the King." 

She had no sooner said the words than she dropped her beak 
upon her breast, closed her eyes and went off to sleep. 

The moment she was asleep the pretty young girl came out of 
the comer where she had been engaged putting away the dinner 
things She made a sign to Chuff to follow her, and passed quickly 
out of the cave. The two dogs rushed furiously forward to the full 
length of their chains, but by keeping in the middle, Chuff and his 
companion were quite safe. The girl turned quickly to the right as 
soon as they had passed the dogs, and led the way up a slight ascent. 
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to a sort of platform cut in the rock where there was a seat ; placed 
there evidently for the enjoyment of the view. 

*' How did you come here ? " she said, with a curious expression of 
mingled sadness and pleasure in her face. " Speak quickly, for I 
don't know how soon we may be interrupted." 

" I was dragged down from the top of a hill, I suppose, by the 
Woblin," answered Chuff. 

" Ah, they have been on the look out for a long time. That is one 
of the few places where they can get near enough to your country. I 
am sorry for you, but I am not sorry for myself. It is such happiness 
to see a human face again, I have been so wretched here. Will you 
let me take your hand ? " 

Chuff did not know what prompted him, unless it was the 
sudden rush of sympathy with her sufferings, but he put up his face 
to kta her. M put her arms about L and kLd L again 
andagain. 

" I have a little brother very like you," she said ; and as she 
spoke her eyes filled with tears. Chuff nestled close to her and held 
her hand in his. " How did you come here ? " he asked ; " I am 
sure you don't belong here." 

" I was dragged off a rock exactly as you were. The friends I was 
with thought I had fallen into the river, and gave me up as lost I 
suppose ; but I was not hurt, and I was brought here by the Woblin." 

*' Where do you come from 1 " asked Chuff. " Do you live 
anywhere near Llangurnieu ? " 

" No ; I don't know where that is. I come from Sunnyrealm. 
I am a sister of the Guikwaress " 
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" Are you really ? " exclaimed ChuflF, who had already begun to 
conceive something of the importance of the Guikwaress. " Then 
how is it the Gibjigs have not found out you are here ? They have 
wings, haven't they 1 " 

" Yes, but they dare not fly over Ogredom ; besides they must 
think I am dead. There is no hope of my ever getting away again." 

" Oh, don't say that," cried ChuflF. " I mean to get away 
somehow, and you shall get away with me." 

"Ah!" said the girl, crying again, "you little know how 
hopeless it is. Those dreadful grypes are all round Ogredom, and 
the giants are such fearful tyrants." 

" How is it they don't keep you with them ? " asked ChuflF, 
thinking it very bad taste on the part of the giants to send such a 
pretty girl to live as servant to a Woblin. 

" Because I was always crying. They tried punishments at first ; 
but it was no use, it only made me cry the more. They hate to 
see people crying. They even threatened to kill me, but they still 
have a sort of dread of the Guikwaress, and they knew I was her 
sister. I think they were afraid to do it." 

" Then it won't do for me to cry," thought ChuflF ; but at the 
same time he felt rather choky at the thought of what he might 
have to go through. 

" I do hope we shall see each other sometimes. The Woblin is 
very kind in his way, but it is a dreadful life as you may imagine- 
Perhaps you will not be so very far away." 

ChuflF had often read of the knights of old who redeemed 
unhappy women from the clutches of ogres and magicians, and here 
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he was placed in the same position himself* His little heart began 
to swell with an absolute feeling of knight-errantry, and he thought 
he would willingly die to rescue this beautiful girl. 

"My little sister is in Sunnyrealm," he said; "at least the 
Woblin told me so. If we could only escape there, how jolly it 
would be. Is it far to Sunnyrealm ? " 

" Yes, many miles. Besides, there is a broad and deep river 
between the two countries, and there is nothing in the way of a boat 
or raft of any kind to cross. In fact, the creatures here have no 
notion whatever of making a boat, and even if there were boats, I 
doubt if we could Bteal away without being diBcovered. There is one 
thing, however, in our favour, if we only had a boat ; there are no 
grypes near the river, because they think it impossible for anyone to 
escape across that." 

Ideas began crowding upon Chuffs brain. He was a great hand 
at building small boats. K he could only build a big one ! One 
large enough to carry the girl and himself across! His heart 
swelled at the idea. It would be as grand an achievement as any 
he had read of in the stories of the knights of old. 

He looked at his companion more attentively. She was very 
lovely, he thought. She had beautiful blue eyes and hair like golden- 
coloured silk. There was something so sweet in her expression, too, 
that he felt sure everyone must love her. As he looked at her she 
sighed again. 

" If I had only brought a kirkos with me," she said. 

" What is that ? " asked Chuffy. 

" A beautiful ball of crystal. My sister the Guikwaress wears a 
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chain of them round her neck. If you hold one in your hand it 
enables you to do almost anything." 

Chuffs heart began to beat fast. " Do you mean a crystal about 
as big as a large marble ? " he said. " A thing in which you seem 
to see all sorts of things ? " 

" Yes," said the girl, " but where have you seen one ? " 

" My little sister picked one up in the churchyard ; and now I 
think of it, it made us go up the mountain and we didn't feel a bit 
tired except when we lost it for a short time." 

" How strange," said the giri. " If you had that you would natu- 
rally want to go to the Guikwaress. Your sister kept it I suppose." 

" Yes, but I held it in my hand." 

" Did you," exclaimed the girl in a joyous tone, " then even the 
fact of your having held it for a short time might enBhle you to 
escape. It is wonderftd what energy they give to people." 

" I suppose then that is the reason why I have not felt so very 
much afraid since I have been here. I know I ought to feel horribly 
frightened^ but I can't say I do ; and now I have seen you I feel ever 
so much better. I should like to know your name." 

" My name is Imogen, but they always called me Imy at home." 

" And may I call you Imy ? That is a very pretty name." 

" Of course you may, I am so glad you like the name. Ah, it 
reminds me so of happier days. When I was just sixteen a poet in 
Sunnyrealm wrote some very pretty lines on my name. Poor Mr. 
Nutts — he never saw me but once, but he sent my sister the lines. 

** Do you remember them ? " said Chuff. " I am very fond of 
poetry." 
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" Yes, but I am sure they will make me cry again. However, it 

is a happiness to get out of this present life even for a few minutes. 

These are the lines. Of course it will seem rather conceited of me 

to repeat them, but I don't associate them with myself, but look on 

them merely as a pretty little poem. He calls them simply, * Imy.' " 

" Imy, Imy, Imy, 

Don't you hear me call ? 
Come and gaze upon me, 

From your garden wall. 
Come, as comes the primrose. 

With the breath of Spring ; 
Come, as comes the swallow, 

On its gliding wing. 
Come, like honeysuckle, 

Twining, fragrant, fair ; 
Would I were the trellis, 

You the tendril rare. 

" Imy, Imy, Imy, 

Don't you hear me speak ? 
Let me see the roses 

Blooming on your cheek. 
Let me see the blueness, 

'Neath your eye's soft eaves, 
Lurking like the violet. 

Under shady leaves. 
Come, like shafts of moonlight. 

Twinkling on the dew — 
Nay, there's nought of beauty, 

Half so fair as you. 
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" Imy, Imy, Imy, 

Don't you hear me call ? 
Well you know I love you — 

Love you more than alL 
More than fame or riches, 

More, ah ! more than life : 
But I dare not woo you — 

Woo you for a wife. 
I can only watch you, 

With adoring eyes ; 
As I should an angel, 

Gazing from the skies." 

Imy had hardly finished the lines when she uttered a sudden 
exclamation. 

" Oh I he is coming back," she cried. " I must run away. He 
must not find me here with you. Do not forget me, and come and 
see me as often as you can. Good-bye, good-bye." 

She wrung Chufiy's hand and threw her arms hastily about him. 
Then she flew ofi* down the path. 

ChufFy looked out over the open country and saw the Woblin 
approaching at full speed. He sauntered quietly down the path, 
feeling much more happy since his talk with Imy. A new feeling 
of hope was in his breast, and he felt ready to brave the worst that 
might befall him. 

The Woblin came up breathless. " You are to xiome with me 
at once to the King," he said. " He is always in such a precious 
hurry. Do make haste or I shall catch it nicely. He said I ought 



AMONG THE WOBUNS. 43 

to have brought you with me before. It was rather weak of me 
not to." 

ChuflFy thought he would have considered it still weaker if he had 
known what had taken place in his absence, but he kept his thoughts 
to himself and braced up his courage for the dreaded interview with 
the King of the giants. 





Chapter V. 

THE KING OF THE GIANTS. 

UT him on the table " said the Giant. This injunction 

was addressed to the Woblin, but as the Woblin looked 

as if he were not quite sure whether Chuffy would 

submit quietly to the operation, the Giant without 

more ado put his great hand into Chufiy's waistbelt and lifted him 

on to the table as if he had been a feather. 

The King of the giants was at dinner, and a huge pie was between 
him and Chuffy. It was so big that it reached up to Chuffy's middle, 
and it seemed to be made of some of the immense fowls which were 
so common in the country. In fact the Giant had a merrythought 
in his hand, which wa^ as big as a pitchfork. 

Chuffy had got over his first fright on being brought into the 
presence of the Giant, for the latter had the stupid expression which 
seemed common to most of the creatures in Ogredom, and Chuffy had 
an idea that it would not be very difl&cult to keep them all in order. 
The Giant was about to throw aside the merrythought, when an 
idea occurred to Chufl^. 
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" Why don't you wish ? " he said. 

" How do you mean ? " said the Qiant, pausing with the bone in 
his hand. 



" Why, that's what we call the wishing bone ; though it's rather 
a large one I muat confess. If you take hold of one side and I the 



46 AMONG THE W0BLIN8. 

other, and then we both wish and pull the bone in two, whichever 
gets the biggest half will have his wish." 

The Giant seemed rather amazed at this idea, which was evidently 
new to him. He held out the bone, and Chuffy laid hold of one 
prong with both his hands, for he knew it would be a tough pull. 
The Giant kept hold of the other prong, 

" Now you must wish," said Chuflfy. 

" Then," said the Giant, " I wish that I " 

'^ Oh, but you must not tell your wish or you won't have it," 
cried Chuffy. 

'* That's all nonsense," said the Giant, " I wish that I may kill 
General Jack." . 

Chuffy wished that he and Imy might get out of Ogredom, but 
he was wise enough to keep his wish to himself. 

" Now pull," he said. 

The Giant only held the bone between his finger and thumb, but 
although Chuffy held it with both hands, he was pulled all over the 
table in a moment, and had the narrowest possible escape from 
going head first into the pie. As there was at least a foot of gravy 
in it this would not have been altogether pleasant. 

As he was brought up by the edge of the pie-dish the bone 
snapped, and lo and behold, the biggest half was in Chuffy's hands ! 
The Giant was furious. He took up Chuffy in his hand and squeezed 
him so hard that he could not keep from crying out with pain. 

" Don't hurt him, your Majesty," said the Woblin, " you don't 
know when you may catch another." 

The Giant seemed struck with this idea and set Chuffy down 
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quite gently. Then he seized a huge tankard of ale aa big as a 
bucket and took a long draught. 

'^ What did you wish ? " he asked, as he set down the tankard. 

" I musn't tell," said Chuffy, " or I shan't get my wish I tell 
you." 

"Well, you're a cool hand," said the Giant. "Ain't you 
afraid ? " 

" No, I'm not," said Chuffy, keeping as calm as he could under 
the circumstances, though it must be confessed his heart was in Iuh 
mouth. 

" Why, I might kill you," said the Giant. 

" Then you would be killed yourself," said Chuffy. 

" How do you mean ? " said the Giant. 

" Why, if they kill anybody belonging to my country they 
always find them out and have them hung," said Chuff with a suddon 
burst of desperation. 

The Giant reflected a moment. 
Who do you send to do it ? " he asked. 
Soldiers," said Chu%-. 

" Anything like General Jack's soldiers ? " 

" Ten times more courageous," said Chuffy. Ho had no idea who 
General Jack was, but he thought it better to pretend to know, 

" And as many of them ? " 

" Twenty times as many." 

" And with as good a general ? " 

" Dozens of 'em, much better." 

Chuffy felt that everjrthing depended on making the Giant be- 
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Ueve in his importance, and in the power of his counixymen-per- 
haps his very life. Besides he had heard that nobody must injure 
an Englishman, go where he would, so what he said was true after all. 

**They would not know where you are," said the Giant. 

" Yes they would," said Chuflfy-. 

" How ? " 

" Because my little sister saw me fall." 

" That's quite true," said the Woblin. 

" You shut up," said the Giant. '* When I want your opinion 
ril ask for it." 

" But," said the Woblin, " perhaps your Majesty does not know 
that his sister is in Sunnyrealm, and of course she'll tell General 
Jack." 

" But General Jack could not do half what our own soldiers can," 
said Chuffy. *' Why, our soldiers beat everybody in the world. One 
of our cannons would knock down this palace in half an hour." 
" What's a cannon ? " asked the Giant. 

" Why, don't you know," answered Chuffy. " One of those big 
guns that shoot out great iron balls so fast you can hardly see them. 
Some will send a ball as big as your head three or four miles. It 
would knock down a line of men half a mile long. It would go right 
through one of your biggest gates. It would cut you in two in a 
moment.'^ 

Chuffy had warmed with his subject and stood glowing with 
excitement. The Giant looked bewildered. He was evidently very 
much impressed by what he heard. 

" Why," said Chuffy, feeling still more desperate, " even I can 
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do a good deal that would astonish you. If you stand up on that 
chair, for instance, I can make you come down without moving from 
where I am the first time I call you." 

" You can make me come down ? Ridiculous ! " 

" I dare say you think so, but only just try." 

" You can make me come down the first time you call me ? " 

" Yes." 

" Ah ! I see," said the Giant, with a knowing wink, " You won't 
call me at all." 

" I will, I promise to." 

The Giant got up on his chair, when he looked so immensely tall 
that he reminded Chuffy of the man who was obliged to go up a 
ladder to shave himself. 

*' Come down," said Chuflfy. 

" I shan't," said the Giant. 

" T shall not call you any more," said ChuflF, feeling as cold as a 
polar bear. 

For a moment an expression passed over the King's face, compared 
with which a thunder-cloud was a joke. The Woblin looked aghast, 
and Chufiy certainly thought his last hour was come. But the next 
moment the King burst into a laugh so loud that Chufiy was obliged 
to stop his ears. The laugh quite shook the walls. 

*^ That's good," said the giant. " Have you any more tricks like 
that? I'll take in all the youngsters by and bye." 

Chuffy wondered very much what the " youngsters " were like. 
There was a novelty about the idea of a boy or girl giant that was 
quite refreshing. 

4 
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The King turned to the Woblin. " Go to the nursery and call 
them," he said. 

The Woblin was off like a shot. The giant lit hia pipe, the 
bowl of which was as big as a cocoa-nut. 



Presently a hullaballoo was Iieard, such as Chuffy had never 
heard in his life before. It was like a dozen earthquakes racing 
along the passage. 

The door burst open, and in came a troop of boys and girls, 
ranging from six feet to sixteen, and apparently of all ages. When 
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they saw Chuffy they stopped in amazement, then came cautiously 
towards him ; then burst into a roar, and joining hands danced wildly 
round him, shrieking with laughter. Then one of the biggest took 
him up by the collar, and was about to fling him up on to the table, 
when the Giant shouted in his loudest voice, " Hands off. Be quiet, 
all the lot of you; that little chap has got more brains in his 
little finger than you have in all your bodies put together. Let 
him alone." Then Chuff was set down again, feeling very thankful 
for his escape. 

" Now then," shouted the Giant, " TU show you a trick he has 
shown me. Stand up on chairs, all of you." 

Up got all the children, ten in number, on ten chairs. Chuff 
was ready to burst with laughter, the sight was so comical. 

'• Now then, FU make you all come down the first time I call 
you, and I only mean to call you once." 

'* Now youVe done it," said Chuff. 

" Done what ? " said the Giant. 

"Why, you've told them you only mean to call them once. 
YouVe let out the trick." 

The children burst into a roar altogether. The King looked 
unutterably silly. Chuff saw his advantage. 

" You should let me do it another time," he said. 

" Go about your business, all of you," cried the Giant. 

" And take him with us ? " shouted the young giants, pointing 
to Chuff. 

" Yes, if you like ; but if you hurt him V\\ warm you." 

There was another shout, and in a moment Chuff was hustled off 
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into the garden, where there were cabbages and lettuces above his 
head, and gooseberries as big as a pumpkin. 

" Let's put him inside a lettuce," they shouted. 

They pulled open the leaves of a young lettuce in which the 
head had not yet formed. They seized Chuff and popped him inside. 
He could only just see out over the top of the leaves, and the 
juvenile giants were capering round like young demons. 

In another moment he was not sorry he was where he was, for 
one of the young giants opened a gate and called out, ** Hoblins, 
Goblins, Woblins, Sprites ; Goders, Globs, and Grypes ; here, here, 
here. Come along, come along. Here Glob, Glob, Glob, Glob." 

In a moment a frightful assembly of grotesque monsters came 
rushing, and tumbling, and flying into the garden like a lot of dogs 
or poultry or pigeons. They were so exceedingly ugly and horrid 
that Chuflfy involuntarily ducked into the lettuce, but he could not 
help taking a peep out from between the leaves, for they were 
evidently the Giant's domestic pets. 

The most mischievous of the young giants began setting them on 
at Chuflfy, just as wicked boys set on a dog at a cat. Chuffy was in 
a dreadful fright and felt quite at his wits' end. Some of the 
creatures had horribly long necks, and leaned over to peep at him 
inside the lettuce. Others had enormously long arms — ^these were 
the grypes — and they reached over the top of the lettuce, and 
tweaked his nose and his ears. He began to feel desperate. He 
crouched down in the bottom of the lettuce and felt in his pocket 
for his knife, for if the worst came to the worst he was determined 
to give these goblins a lesson. 
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Suddenly his hand struck against a little metal box. It was a 
box of wax matches with which he had been lighting a bonfire 
the day before. 

He took out a match and lighted it, and the next time a claw 
came into the lettuce he gently applied the flame to it. 



Such a yell as there was he never heard before in all his life. 
All the young giants and their pets stopped their gambols to see 
what was the matter. 

An idea struck Chuffy. He had a piece of paper in his pocket. 
He lit it and held it up blazing above the top of the lettuce. 

In a moment there was a stampede. He looked out. Every 
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creature had rushed off to a respectable distance and stood gazing in 
terror. 

" He can make fire ! He can make fire 1 " they shouted. 

The King heard the cry and came rushing out. 

" He can make fire without a tinder-box," <5ried the children. 

" Don't be ridiculous," cried the Giant. 

^' He can, he can, he can," they shouted again. " He made fire 
inside the lettuce and he could not have a tinder-box there." 

The giants only made fire with the old tinder-boxes and flint and 
steel that were used forty years ago, and their tinder-boxes were as 
big as a washing-tub, so it was obvious Chuffy could not have one in 
his pocket. 

" Make fire again," cried the Giant. 

" Take me out of the lettuce, then," said Chuff, as he concealed the 
match-box in his pocket. 

The Giant lifted him out. " Now make fire," he said. 

" Then stand further off," said Chuff, " or you'U get burnt." 

The Giant retreated somewhat precipitately. Chuff picked up 
some dry sticks and some dry leaves, and made a little pUe. " Do 
you want a big fire or a little fire," he asked ? 

" A big fire,'' they all shouted. 

" Then make a big pUe of wood and leaves," said Chuff. 

In two minutes they had a pile six feet high, composed of nice 
dry sticks and grass and leaves. 

*' Now stand off," said Chuff. " You see I have nothing in my 
hands," he continued, holding them both up. 

" We see I " they all shouted. 
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Chuffy stooped down beside the fire and unobserved whipped out 
his box. Holding it carefully within the pile so that it might not be 



seen, he lit a match and set fire to some leaves and straw. 
next moment the whole pile burst into a magnificent blaze. 



Chapter VL 



CHUFF LIGHTS THE KING'S FIRE. 




HEN Chuflfy had satisfied himself that the whole pile was 
in a blaze and rose from his stooping position, he could 
hardly believe his eyes. 

The giants, young and old, and the whole of the 
attendant monsters were making ofi" as fast as their legs could carry 
them. In fact they were almost out of sight, each having sought 
the nearest available cover. 

" Why, what in the world does it all mean ! " said Chuff. 
" They surely are not afraid of a bonfire. What extraordinary 
creatures they are ! " 

Presently he saw his friend the Woblin peeping out from behind 
a tree at some distance away. 

" Why have you run away ? " shouted Chuff at the top of his 
voice. 

Somewhat reassured, the Woblin ventured a little further from 
his cover. 

" Come back," shouted Chuff. " The fire won't hurt you." 
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The Woblin cautiously approached. When he got quite near, 
Chuff asked him again why he had run away. 

The Woblin still looked suspiciously at him. Then he came still 
nearer. Then he seemed gathering courage to speak. 

" I know the fire won't hurt me," he said, " but perhaps you 
may. If you can set fire to that, you can set fire to me. The 
grype told me you burnt his hand inside the lettuce." 

A new idea struck Chuffy. It was evident they thought he had 
the power of burning and making fire without any visible means. 
He thought he would keep up the idea. He had often written in 
his copy-book, " Knowledge is power," but he never thought that his 
knowledge of the way to use a few matches would give him such 
power as this. 

" Oh, it's very easy when you know how to do it," he said. 

" You are a most wonderful boy," said the Woblin, " but I don't 
think you wiU get the King to come near you for some time." 

Chuff thought if they were such cowards, it was not much 
wonder that General Jack had so easily conquered them. He began 
to think there was a strong probability of his getting Imy and 
himself out of Ogredom, and he resolved to set his wits to work to 
accomplish it. 

Presently he saw the King and the young giants peeping at him 
from behind some bushes a long way off, so he thought he would 
send the Woblin to set matters right. 

" TeU them I don't want to make fire if they don't wish it, and 
that I don't want to burn them if they let me alone." 

The Woblin ran off at the top of his speed. Chuff saw that he 



58 AMONG THE WOBLINS. 

was having a long conversation with the King. At last they came 
back together, but the King looked quite meek, and Chuffy felt he 
had gained a complete victory. How he blessed his stars that he 
had put the box of matches into his pocket. 

He was taken back to the palace, and had the best apartments 
given to him. Two or three Woblins, including his own friend, 
were told off to wait on him, and a most magnificent meal was set 
before him. 

Late at night the Woblin came to him with a message from the 
King. 

" His Majesty wants to know if you will promise not to burn 
down the palace. He can't go to bed until he has your word 
for it." 

" Tell his Majesty I haven't the least wish to do so. But if 
he wants fire at any time I can make it for him in a minute." 

Presently the Woblin came back again. 

" The King wants to know if you will make the fire instead of 
the servants in the morning ? " 

'* Yes, if I may go into the room alone," answered Chuff. " I 
must always be alone if I am to make fire quickly." 

Presently the Woblin came back again. 

" The King wishes to know if you will tell him how to make 
fire ? " 

Chuffy thought a moment ; then he said, " If I told the King how 
to make fire I should never be able to make it again myself." 

This was quite true, for Chuff felt perfectly certain that if the 
box of matches were discovered, and they saw how to use them, they 
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would take possession of them at once, and all foar of him would Ih^ 
gone. 

Presently the Woblin came back again* 

"The King says if you will be in his room at six to-mom^v 
morning you can make the fire alone/* 

" Very well," said ChuflF, " if you call mo I will ho thoiv/* 

" The King is also sending you a chickon^s tongue for 8U|>por/* 
said the Woblin, " and between you and mo this is about tlio. groat ohI 
compliment he can pay you, for he keeps all the chickou^H tonguon 
to himself; you are in great favour I can tell you." 

Chuffy went to bed with a much lighter hoart than lu^ vinM 
have thought possible under the circumstanccH. 1I(^ hhjpt <iuil(^ 
soundly until half-past five, when the Woblin came and (mi11(m1 him. 
He jumped up at once, and went into the king's brenkfaHt-rootn. •! iihI. 
as he was about to light the fire, which was already lai<l, lui Haw liin 
Majesty peeping through the chink of the door. He Htopp^^l at oun^, 

" Why don't you light it ? " said the King. 

" Because you're peeping," answered Chuff. " If I wcjuj io liglit 
it while you peep that door would be all in a bluzc in a uuntwui, 
and then the palace would go." 

" Do you really mean that 1 " said the Giant. 

"I mean that I could set fire to everything about nic in /iv<'/ 
minutes. In one minute if I chose." 

" Then perhaps I had better disappear." 

" Perhaps you had." 

The King vanished, and CLuff r;arefully iHowA Um? d/^/r. TU^n 
as quick as lightning k; took out hin Ujx utA Jii ihh iir*% Ih 
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half a minute he had a splendid blaze. Then he threw open the 
door, and called the King. 

" Well, you are a most wonderfij boy," said the King, when he saw 
the fire roaring up the chimney. I don't wonder at your soldiers being 
able to knock down half a mile of men with a cannon. But I must set 
to work with my breakfast now as I have a long way to go to-day." 



" I suppose you have no objection to my going back to the 
Woblin's cave, your Majesty ? " said Chuff. 

" You can do what you like all day," said the Giant. " In fact, I 
suppose you will, whether I like it or not." 

It seemed to Chuff as if the King was so impressed with his fiery 
capabUities as to let him do just as he liked ; so without more ado 
he started off to the Woblin's cave, as he was most anxious to see 
Imy again. 




Chapter VII. 

A CHAT WITH A COCKATOO. 

8 Chufiy passed through the gates of the King's palace 
he stopped to examine the buUding more closely, for 
he had been in such a fright when he arrived there 
with the Woblin that he had not noticed things. 
It was built almost entirely of huge logs of wood, or rather trunks 
of trees, placed quite closely together, both horizontally and 
perpendicularly, in a similar method to that adopted by the back- 
woodsmen of America and the squatters in Australia. There was 
not a vestige of stone work, and Chuffy concluded that the 
inhabitants of this strange country were not clever enough to put 
stones and mortar together. The idea crossed his mind that he 
must be careful with his matches, for if the palace caught fire he 
saw that there would be a rare blaze. 

He concluded that his friend the Woblin had gone with the 
Giant, for he did not see him anywhere about. He remembered his 
way to the cave, however, and soon came in sight of it. 

He had not prepared himself for one difficulty, and that was 
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with regard to the pets. The moment they caught sight of him 
they all came rushing towards him. Big fowls, frogs, dogs and all. 
The fowls were so inquisitive, not having the Woblip to keep 
them in order, that they came and put their beaks right into Chuflfy's 
face, and he really thought at times that they were going to peck 
out his eyes. It did not occur, to him that they were expecting him 
to give them beans as the Woblin had done. 

All of a sudden he heard a shrill voice near screaming out : 

" Good morning, good morning, good ' ifnawrning, good maw-r-r- 
r-ning. How do you do ? How do you do ? How do you do-o-o-o-o-o. 
Kah, kah, hah, hah. Ka-a-a-a-a 1 

The end was such a sharp, shrill scream that ChuflFy was quite 
startled. He looked about in every direction. 

" Why the dickens don't you look up here ? " shouted the voice. 

He looked up, and there in a tree he saw an enormous cockatoo 
hanging head downwards from a bough, and screaming out the 
following song at the top of his voice : — 

'* Fm a merry, merry bird, as doubtless you have heard, 

A merry, merry bird am I, 
With a beak like a stone, that will crack the biggest bone. 

And a little round coal black eye. 
I can whistle, I can chatter, I can make a pretty clatter, 

I can sing, and I can laugh, ha, ha, 
With a ha, ha, ha, ha, ho, ho, ho, 

And a kah, kah, kah, kah, kah ! 

The last line ended in a prolonged scream, and then the cockatoo 
swung himself up on to the bough, and continued. 
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" I can cackle like a hen, in fact as loud as ten, 

I can gobble like a turkey, I can mew ; 
I can use naughty words like other naughty birds, . 

But that of course I never, never do. 
For mamma would faint away, and the servants wouldn't stay, 

And shouldn't I just catch it from papa. 
With a ha, ha, ha, ha, ho, ho, ho. 

With a cackle and a gobble and a kah ! 

" I can dance, and I can sing, from the highest branch I swing, 

Just holding on, head downward, with my toes ; 
Tf you try to tease a fellow, with my beak I make you bellow, 

If I catch you by the finger or the nose. 
But I need not say to you, that's a thing I never do ; 

So now ril simply say, ' ta, ta.' 
With a ha, ha, ha, ha, ho, ho, ho. 

And a kah, kah, kah, kah, KAH ! " 

" That's a very funny song," said ChuflFy. 

The cockatoo stopped his singing, and throwing himself head 
downward again, regarded ChuflFy quite seriously for a moment. 
Then he said abruptly, 

" Who are you ? " 

" Do you mean to insult me," said ChuflF, " or do you really want 
to know ? " 

" Of course, I want to know." 

" Well, then, Tm ChuflFy." 

" And who's ChuflFy ? " 

'' Why, I'm ChuflFy I tell you." 
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" But what are you, I mean ? Don't ruflSe my temper." He 
set up his crest at this and looked very much ruffled indeed as to his 
feathers. 

" What am I ? " said Chuflf ; " why, a boy I suppose." 

" And what's a boy ? " 

" Why, the opposite of a girl, isn't it ? " 

" And what's a gbl ? " 

" How stupid you are — why, the opposite of a boy." 

" Well I suppose so, but I ask what a boy is ? " 

'' Why, I've told you I'm a boy." 

" But what is a boy ? " 

'* Oh, this is quite ridiculous — a boy is a young man." 

" Now we're getting at it. Then you are a young man, are you ? " 

" Well, no, I can't quite call myself that." 

" Then, why did you ? " 

'' I didn't." 

" Don't teU stories, you did. You said you were a boy, and that 
a boy was a young man, so you must be a young man." 

" Well have it so if you like," said Chuff, getting quite bewildered ; 
" but I'm not for all that." 

" Then why don't you answer my first question ? " 

" I haven't the faintest recollection what it was." 

" I asked you who you were." 

" And I said I was Chuify." 

" And who's Chuify ? " 

" Oh, for goodness sake, don't begin all over again, I feel quite 
muddled." 
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" Then, why can't you answer a straightforward question ? " 

" WeU, I tried to." 

" No, you didn't. You said you were a boy, and a boy was a 
young man, and that you were not a young man, and that you were 
the opposite of a girl, and a Chuffy. I don't call that a straight- 
forward answer. Why can't you say you are a young giant at once, 
and not try and beat about the bush." 

" I'm not a young giant," exclaimed Chuffy, indignantly, " and 
I'm not trying to beat about the bush." 

" Why, you deny everything. At any rate you've got the face 
and figure of a giant, only you're a deal prettier." 

" You're a very disagreeable bird," said Chuflfy-, not feeling at all 
flattered at being thought like a young giant." 

" That is a matter of opinion, or I might say of a pinion, con- 
sidering I think differently myself. Or I might say it is the opinion 
of two pinions," he cried, flapping his wings violently. 

" I should think you much more agreeable if you would 
make these horrid fowls take their beaks out of my face," said 
Chuff 

He was quite surrounded by this time, and the fowls were peck- 
ing him all over. 

" They're very peckish about this time," said the Cockatoo, quite 
seriously ; " they wouldn't be satisfied if you gave them a peck, but 
I'll soon peck them off. Ha, ha, ha, see that ? " 

He gave a scream and dropped down on to the neck of one of the 
fowls, and began nipping his head so hard that the hen rushed away 
in frantic haste. Then Cocky flew to another and drove him off like- 
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wise. In a minute or two they were all scattered and Cocky was 
left master of the field. Thereupon he flew up into the tree again 
and began such a succession of triumphant kahs that ChufFy was 
nearly deafened. 

" Oh, do stop that noise," cried Chufil 

Cocky began again. 

'•' I want to know what a boy is. I want to know what a boy is. 
I want to know what a boy is. I want to know what a boy is." 

Chufiy was seized with an irresistible desire to imitate him. 

*' Fm a boy I tell you. Fm a boy I tell you. I'm a boy I tell 
you. Fm a boy I tell you." 

The Cockatoo was suddenly silent. He looked attentively at 
Chufi* as if he were the quietest bird in the world. 

" Don't make such a horrid row," he said. 

" Well, I like that," said Chuff. " It was you began it. You're 
the noisiest bird I ever met." 

At this moment Imy emerged from the cave. 

« What is this dreadful noise ? " she began. Then seeing ChuflF, 
she ran towards him and caught him by both hands. " Oh, Fm so 
glad to see you again," she cried. 

Cocky began dancing up and down, and throwing up his crest. 

" She's so glad to see him again. She so glad to see him again. 
She so " 

'* Oh you naughty bird, do be quiet," cried Imy. 

Cocky subsided at once. " Pretty Cocky," he said, in a voice so 
low and mellow that you never would have thought a loud sound 
could issue from his beak. 
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" That's a good bird/' said Imy, " you must not make a noise or 
you'll wake my mistress." 

" What, is she asleep again ? " asked Chuffy. 

" Yes, she generally is asleep when she is not eating. All the 
better for me, because I have more time to myself ; but come, let us 
go up to our seat, and then you can tell me all about the King." 




Chapter VIIL 



A KIDE ON THE RODNOC. 




HAT a very lucky thing it was you had the matches," 

said Imy when Chuffy had finished his narration. 

He had not kept back anything from her, because he 

knew he could trust her, and she thought it a great 

joke that he had been able to astonish the King and his family 

so much. 

" Do you know where the King is gone ? " asked Chufi'. 
" On some foraging expedition I suppose, as my master is gone 
with him. They carry off anything they can get from other tribes 
of giants and ogres. They kill each other and practise horrible 
cruelties. Sometimes they are away for days together." 
" He seemed quiet enough with me." 

" That's because he did not wish to do you any harm, and 

because he saw you could be useful to him ; but I wouldn't advise 

you to trust him. Besides, it seemed you frightened him by talking 

about your soldiers, and he is a great coward — ^in fact they all are." 

*' I wish we could hit on some plan of getting away," said Chuffy. 
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" I have thought of what we might do to-day/' said Imy. " My 
mistress will most likely sleep until supper time. Now the Woblin's 
rodnoc is very fond of me, because I feed it and am kind to it. 
We might take a ride on him." 

" That would be splendid," exclaimed Chufiy. " But if he is so 
fond of you, couldn't you persuade him to carry us to Sunnyrealm?" 

" Alas ! no," said Imy. " He has no power to fly further than 
the river, and there would be no way of getting across." 

" Fm not so sure of that," said Chuffl " At any rate, I should 
like to see the river. Do let us go. But I forgot " he added, " the 
Woblin told me that the rodnocs were very treacherous and some- 
times turned over in the air and let you drop." 

" I think he only said that to frighten you. At any rate, I am 
quite sure my rodnoc would not do such a thing." 

" Well, let us try it at all events," said Chuff". " We may as 
well be dead as in this place ; besides I think I could hold on pretty 
tightly to his quiUs, if he did turn over, and you could tie yourself 
to me." 

Chuffy was so full of excitement at the anticipated ride, that he 
felt ready for any emergency. The rodnoc was called, and seemed 
in a very docile mood indeed. ChuflFy was even more struck with 
his size this time than he had been before. It was quite a climb to 
get on to his back. They took some cakes with them and a bottle 
of water, for Chuffy had not forgotten the oversight he and Tumpy 
had committed on the way up the mountain. When they were 
comfortably settled among the feathers. Chuff took a piece of cord 
they had brought and tied Imy and himself together. Imy 
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humoured him in this, for ahe thought she might be able to hold 
hirn up if the worst came to the worst. 



At a signal from Imy the rodnoc gave a great spring, and the 
next moment they were rising high into the air. The movement of 
the huge wings was so steady and even that the motion was very 
delightfid. They looked down on the King's palace, and saw other 
houses of giants far away, but there was no one moving about, for the 
King had taken all his followers with him, as seemed to be his custom. 
Sometimes they soared high up among the clouds, where for a time 
the earth was blotted out, and the sun shining down on the upper 
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surface of the clouds made them look like huge undulating snow- 
fields, without a speck of shadow of any kind except the shadow of 
the rodnoc moving along upon the cloud beneath. When they were 
at this height they saw glimpses of forests, streams, and plains through 
rifts in the clouds far, far below. Here and there the blue-black 
summit of a mountain reared its crest through the vapour, looking like 
a solitary island in the vast white sea of clouds. Against this the 
breeze would drive the masses of vapour until they were piled up 
mass upon mass like huge ethereal battlements, and then the battle- 
ments would suddenly topple over as if shaken by an earthquake, and 
a rush and whirl of vapour would sweep down upon Chuffy and Imy, 
and envelope them in its dense folds, until another breeze came by 
and swept it onward over the fleecy plains. 

It was all very wonderful, and it was nearly as wonderful when 
they dropped again nearer to the earth, and sped along at a great 
speed just above the tops of the tallest trees. The objects flew 
beneath them much faster than they appeared to do from any rail- 
way train Chuflfy had ever been in. Forest after forest was passed, 
and then they came to a great range of mountains which Imy thought 
were not very far from the river to which they were bound. 

" There is a thunder storm in the mountains,^' she said. " There 
nearly always is one in those mountains. I have seen it from the 
Castle of the Guikwaress overlooking the river. We shall have to 
pass through it.'' 

She had hardly spoken before they were in the midst of it. The 
lightning was flashing below, above, and around in vivid streaks 
which seemed almost to blind them. The thunder rolled in long- 
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continued peals, but still the huge bird sailed on unmindful of the 
storm, and with the same even, monotonous flapping of his wings. 
Chufiy was awe-stricken. He had never seen anything half so 
wonderful as this before. Imy, too, was impressed. 

" Isn't it awful,'* she whispered. 

" Yes, but somehow I don't feel very frightened," said Chuff in a 
low tone. 

" That's the effect of the kirkos," said Imy. " It's quite wonderful 
how they sustain one's courage under all circumstances." Just then 
a more than usually vivid flash of lightning shot from the clouds, 
followed by a burst of thunder so deafening that even the rodnoc 
swerved, and for a moment they thought he was struck. He stopped 
the motion of his wings and swept downward, just as he had done 
from the mountain where Chuffy first saw him. The next moment 
they were clear of the clouds, and were swooping down the side of 
the mountain to the plain beyond. 

" We are safe, and there is the river," cried Imy, clapping her 
hands. 

Chuffy looked up. They were still some five hundred feet high, 
and he saw the river plainly about two miles away. The rodnoc 
was still dropping fast, and in a second or two they were close to the 
ground. 

" Will he not take us quite to the river ? " asked Chuffy. 

" I think not," said Imy. " He likes to keep well within the 
borders of Ogredom for fear of some misfortune. They dread the 
Gibjigs. We shall have to walk on without him, but he will wait 
until we come back." 



J. 
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In another moment they were on the gi-ound. It had been a 
wonderful ride. ChufFy could hardly believe he had not been 
dreaming. Imy stroked the huge head of the rodnoc, who had 
folded his wings and settled down on the ground as if resting 
after his long flight. 



" We must be back in time for the rodnoc to get home before 
dark, or we flhaU be missed. Besides, I never knew a rodnoc 
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stay out after roosting time. They come home as regularly as the 
rooks." 

" But how do you know he will wait for us ? " said Chuffy. 

" They are trained to do that. You may make yourself quite 
easy about it. I have never known him desert me." 

The. bird was closing his eyes as if dozing. Imy and Chuffy set 
out for the river. They were not long in reaching it. They had 
come upon it where some trees rose abruptly from the bank. Some 
of them had been uprooted by the winter blasts, and trunks and 
branches were lying about in all directions. Chuffy stood gazing 
attentively at the water for a long time. At last he said : 

" Do you know where the castle is you told me about ? Is it 
up or down the stream ? " 

** I think it is down the stream, but I cannot be quite sure ; but 
why do you ask ? " 

" Because," said Chuffy, " if it is down the stream, and we could 
bind enough of these trunks together to make a raft, we might drift 
down the stream to the castle." 

" It would be a fearful risk, the current is so strong," said Imy. 

'* It would be worth trying at any rate." 

" But how could you move those huge trunks ? You would not 
be half strong enough." 

" We might manage it together. There are some there lying 
quite close to the water. With a long pole as a lever we might 
roll them over quite easily." 

" I don't think so," said Imy. " Not those big enough to float 
us." 
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" Well, then, we could set fire to some of those growing close to 
the water. Then they would fall in. I believe we could do it if we 
set our wits to work. See, there is a tree growing right out over the 
stream. We could run right along it and moor the branches to it 
till we could tie them together." 

" But what are we to tie them with ? " 

" Ah 1 there's the difficulty, I admit," said Chuffy. " But stay, 
though," he added, "there's the piece of cord that we were tied 
together with." 

" But that would not be half long enough." 

" No, but it would help though, and while I was collecting the 
boughs you could be twisting up some of that long, dry grass into 
hay-bands. Hay-bands would tie them quite tight enough for us 
to get across." 

"You are very hopeful," said Imy, "but you must remember 
we don't even know where we should drift to with the stream." 

" Oh, but we could take a long pole with us, and, some time or 
other, we should be sure to get near the other shore, and then we 
could push ourselves to land." 

" I would give anything to accomplish it," said Imy, " but I'm 
afraid it is beyond our power." 

" Well, at any rate, we may as well try. We can stay here two 
or three hours, and still have time to get back. Then we could 
come early another day and finish the raft." 

Imy longed so much to get away that she at last entered into 
Chufiy's ideas, though not with a very sanguine heart. When, 
however, she saw the energetic way Chuflfy went to work she felt 
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inspired herself, and entered into the task with such enthusiasm that 
in a very short time they had really made some progress. 

They had collected some straight branches, which Chufiy informed 



her would do for forming cross pieces. The difficulty was to find 
and launch two pieces sufficiently large to take the cross pieces and 
bear the weight of Chuffy and herself. They found two young pine 
trees which Chufiy said wonl^l answer the purpose, but they were so 
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far from the water's edge that it seemed a hopeless task to try and 
set them afloat. After trying for a long time, Chufiy felt obliged to 
fall back upon his original idea of burning down two trees that over- 
hung the water. There were several growing out so horizontally 
that if a fire were lighted under one part they would in all 
probability bum through and fall into the stream above the before 
mentioned tree, which Chuffy intended to use aa a sort of pier or 
dock from which to complete his work. 

Collecting, therefore, some dry sticks and leaves, Chuffy produced 
his matches, and soon had a fire blazing under the trunks of the 
trees, and presently, to his great delight, he saw that the trunks 
themselves were beginning to bum. 

So intently occupied were they in their work that they never 
once thought of the time. It was not until the evening shadows began 
to gather that Imy suddenly remembered how long they had been 
at work. She started up. 

" The sun is setting," she cried in alarm. " It is as much as we 
shall be able to do to get home before dark." 

ChuflFy was dreadfully reluctant to leave the work, but he knew 
it would not do to stay, or they might be suspected and followed. 
Besides, Imy had told him they could probably return to-morrow or 
the next day. 

"I hope the trees will be quite burnt through before the fire 
goes out," he said. They must fall partly into the river, so we shall 
be able to make use of them." 

Without delaying another moment they hurried back to where 
they had left the rodnoc. They had no difficulty in finding the way, 
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as they simply had to follow their own track through the long grass, 
but when they arrived at the spot the bird was nowhere to be seen. 

" We must have come the wrong way," said Chuff. 

" No," said Imy in an agitated voice. " Here is the very place 
where the bird rested himself. I must call him." 

She gave a peculiar whistle, but there was no response. The 
rodnoc had evidently gone home. 




-1 




Chapter IX. 

CHUFFY MAKES A RAFT. 

[HUFFY and Imy stood looking at each other in a state of 
consternation. 

"I ought to have known he would not stay so 
late," said Imy. **I fear to think what the conse- 
quences may be." 

"But it will take them some time to find out where we are, 
won't it ? '' said ChuflFy. 

"I don't know. The rodnoc may take it into his head to come 
back for us in the morning, and if they saw him they would perhaps 
guess that he was coming after us." 

"I don't think that likely," said Chuffy, "because they can't 
possibly know that we came here on him." 

" But they will be furious when they find we do not come." 
" All the more reason for us to get on fast with the raft, and try 
and get away. I'm not quite sure that I am sorry now that there is 
no help for it." 

" But where are we to pass the night ? " Baid Imy. 

6 
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This idea had not occurred to Chuffy , but it came upon him now 
with full force. 

" And what are we to have to eat ? " he said. 

They had devoured all their cake hours before, and they were 
beginning to feel hungry again, but there was nothing for it but to 
go without their suppers. The chief question was where were they 
to sleep, for they were both tired out with their day's work. 

" I have it/' said ChuflFy. '* We'll go back to that long grass, and 
make a regular bed in it. I can even cover you up with it. The 
night is beautifully fine, and it is quite warm. I wish to goodness, 
liough, we had something to eat." 

It was no good wishing. They made the best of their way back to 
the river, and sought the place where the grass was longest. By 
beating it down they found they could make quite comfortable beds, 
and the high grass drooping over made a canopy that almost shut 
out the stars. Chuffy thought, however, it would be more prudent 
to have some covering, so he threw a quantity of the grass over Imy, 
and then gathered a heap to spread over himself. By this time they 
w^re both so tired out that they had no sooner closed their eyes, and 
bade each other good night, than they were off to sleep, and never 
opened their eyes until the sun was high in the heavens next 
morning. 

The first thing Chuffy felt was the increasing pangs of hunger. 
He shook off his covering of grass, and sat up. Imy had already 
risen. 

" Don't you feel awfully hungry ? " asked Chuff. 

'' I do, but there is nothing for it but to bear it. Po you think 
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we shall be able to finish the raft to-day ? If so, we might get across 
by nightfall." 

" I should work much better if I had something to eat," sighed 
Caiufiy, 

" If the rodnoc returns, perhaps the wisest plan after all would 
be to go back. We could then come here to-morrow with plenty of 
provisions. It would never do to fail through hunger." 



" But it seems so provoking to go back now we are here," 
answered Chuffy. 

They were sauntering towards the place where they had set fire 
to the trees. Suddenly Chufly stopped in amazement. 

" What in the world is this ? " he said. 

There was a huge thing like an egg lying amid the long grass. 
It was bigger that Chufiy's head. 

Imy darted forward. " A rodnoc's egg ! " she cried, *' what a 
wonderfal find. They are delicious eating." 
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Chuffy capered round and round in &antic delight. Suddenly he 
stopped again. 

"But how are we to cook it?" he said; "we have nothing to boil 
it in." 

" They are better roasted," said Imy. " In fact they are con- 
sidered a great deUcaey, for the rodnocs get into the most out-of-the- 
way places to lay them. We have only got to light a wood fire and 
roast it. There is enough to last us two days." 



Chuffy' set to work in high spirits and soon had a blazing fire. 
He thought again what a blessing it was he had the matches. In 
ten minutes Imy pronounced the egg done enough. Then they 
cracked the shell with a stone and set to work at the inside. The 
egg waa roasted hard, so Chuffy cut out slices with his knife. The 
flavour was delicioua 

The river was near at hand, and they took a nice refreshing 
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draught after their meal. They both declared they had never felt 
better in their lives, and were quite in high spirits. 

Their appetites being satisfied, the desire to escape came upon 
them with renewed force. To Chufiys great disappointment, 



however, he found that the fires which he had lighted under the 
trees had gone out, and that the trees were not half burnt through. 
He had to light his fires again, and then he saw it must be some 
hours before they were likely to fall. 

Meanwhile he and Imy set to work to clear ofiF the smaller twigs 
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and branches from the pieces they meant to use as cross bars. Tlien 
Imy went on making her hay-bands, and soon had quite a large heap 
by her side. 

Presently there was a great shout from Chuflfy. " The trees are 
falling, the trees are falling ! " he cried. 

One of them waa certainly, for the end began drooping down 
towards the water, and presently the burnt part split up with the 
weight of the long stem. Then the dried splinters quickly ignited 
and the trunk fell into the water. 

Chuffy had taken the precaution to fasten one end of his piece of 
cord to the trunk and the other end to the tree that acted as a break- 
water, so that there was no chance of its floating away. When he 
got it along side his breakwater, he secured it firmly with a hay-band, 
and then fastened his cord to the other. 

In about half an hour the second tree fell. This, too, was secured 
in a like manner. 

Then began a difficult task. They had to break oflf the super- 
fluous branches. Fortunately the winter floods had pretty well 
cleared the trunk, except at quite the end, and by getting out on to 
his breakwater he managed to clear the end sufficiently for his 
purpose. Imy's labours at the cave had made her so strong that 
she was able to work well. In fact, without her help it would 
have been impossible for Chuffy to have accomplished half his 
task. 

But now a greater difficulty began, and that was to moor the two 
trunks in such a way as to be able to fasten the cross pieces to them. 
By the help of the current they were at length able to accomplish 
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tliis, though it was after repeated failures. Then came the further 
difficulty of lashing the cross pieces to the trunks hj means of the 
hay-bands. For this purpose Chufiy was obliged to go into the 
water almost up to his waist, and to stand there for an hour or more. 
Imy was in dreadful distress, but Chuffy assured her that it was 
nothing new for him to get himself wet through, and that in warm 
weather he rather liked it than otherwise. 



After the square outer frame was made by means of the two 
trunks, with cross pieces at each end, there was less difficulty. The 
cunreut was very gentle near the shore, and the framework was safely 
moored to the breakwater by means of the cord, so that their woik 
now grew rapidly towards completion. When they had festened six 
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or eight cross pieces sufficiently close together to prevent the danger 
of falling through, Chuffy thought they would try its floating power. 
He climbed out of the water and got on to it himself first. To his 
great delight it was quite firm. He then gave his hand to Imy, and 
she stepped on to it. It bore them beautifully. In fact, the logs 
only sank a few inches deeper. 

Chuffy uttered a shout of delight. " Now," said he, " we will 
fasten a few more cross pieces so that there will be no danger of one 
falling off*, then we wiU put some broad branches across the other 
way again, and we can sit down on it. We shaU be ready in half an 
hour, and then we wiU be off! Hurrah ! hurrah ! hurrah ! " 

Imy pointed to the sky. The sun was already sinking below the 
hills on the other side of the river. " It wiU be dark in half an 
hour," she said. 

Chuff's heart fell. They had been the whole day at work. The 
time had slipped by so fast in the excitement of the task that he had 
not thought about it. 

" It will never do to leave at night," she said, " although the 
moon is full. We should get into all sorts of difficulties. It is very 
dark in the shadow of the mountains yonder, and we don't know 
where we might be carried." 

" Well, at any rate," said Chuffy, " they are not likely to find us out 
at night. We had better have some supper and go to bed again." 

" But you are so fearfully wet," said Imy. " If you wiU let me 
cover you well up with heaps of dry grass, so as to keep you quite 
warm, the wet clothes will not hurt you." 

" But we can light a fire, and I can dry myself," said Chuffy. 
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" That would be dangerous at night. It would be seen a long 
way off, and might lead to their finding us/' 

Chuffy admitted this, and agreed that Imy's plan was the best. 
She heaped so much grass upon him that he was soon as warm as if 
he had been wrapped up in blankets. Then she gave him his supper 
in bed. 

" We must be off the first thing in the morning," said Chuffy. 
" Mind and wake me if you are awake first. I'm awfully sleepy." 

He nodded as he spoke, and went off to sleep at once. 

But Imy could not sleep. • The thought of her escape from the 
hated land where she had been a prisoner so long was too delicious. 
She could not yet realise it, and yet, so far, everything seemed in their 
favour. She sat gazing out over the river upon which the beams of 
the Aill moon were playing in thousands of diamond lights. The 
most intense stillness reigned around. The trees which overhung 
the water were reflected so perfectly that it seemed like the 
continuation of the real foliage into infinite depths. The ragged 
outline of the mountains came up dark and distinct against the 
moonlit sky, and the moon smiled through a multitude of cloudlets 
so light and fleecy that they hardly obscured her exquisite lustre. 

Suddenly a dark object like a huge bird seemed to emerge from 
the clouds near the moon and rapidly approached the river. It came 
nearer and nearer. It passed onward over the river. Imy gave a 
great start and uttered a cry. The next moment she laid her hand 
on Chuffy's arm. 

" Get up quickly," she cried. 

Chuffy started up, only half awake. " What is it ? " he said. 



AMONQ THB WOBLINS. 



Imy clasped her hands, and looked Btill more intently at the 
strange object. 

" I cannot be mistaken," she cried. " Tt is a Gibjig." 



Chufiy was wide awake in a moment, and followed the direction 
' of her gaze. At the first glance he saw the object was not a bird. 
The nest moment he traced the form of a man with widely extended 
wings, and there was something he could not make out upon his back. 

Suddenly a cry of horror broke from both of them. The wings 
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of the Gibjig had dropped like the wings of a wounded bird. He 
was falling rapidly to the earth. 

Imy closed her eyes in horror, but Chuffy could not withdraw 
his gaze. In another moment he felt sure the Gibjig would be 
dashed to^ieces* 

As suddenly as it began, the fall was arrested. There was a 
flutter of wings, and the next moment the Gibjig was soaring up 
again and repassing the river. 

'' Look I look I '* exclaimed Chuffy. '' He is safe." 

Imy started up. " Oh, thank heaven I " she cried. ** It is fatal 
t6 them if they get over this horrid country. But if only we could 
have let him know we were here 1 " 

Chuffy jumped up from his bed and rushed to the river's side. 
Then he shouted with all his might, but the Gibjig only seemed to 
fly &ster and faster away, and presently he was quite lost behind 
the outline of the mountains. 

If Chuffy and Tumpy had only known how near they had been 
to each other that night ! ^ 

With the earUest dawn of the morning the two fugitives were at 
work again preparing their raft Some light branches with the 
leaves upon them were laid on the cross pieces, then Chuffy pro- 
vided himself with a long ash bough to guide the raft. 

Imy took her place in the middle with the remains of the 
rodnoc's egg in her lap, for they intended to breakfast when they 
were well out in the stream. Then with a somewhat fluttering 

^ See Among the OibjigSy page 101. 
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heart, for it was a critical moment, Chuflfy stepped on to the raft 
himself, and prepared to loosen the cord which held it. 



He undid the fastening. The raft began to float away. In 
another second they would be fairiy out in the stream, embarked on 
theix unknown voyage. 
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At this moment a grasp as of iron was laid on Chuffy's aim, and 
he was lifted fairly off the raft on to the bank. He uttered a loud 
cry, and turned to see who had assailed him He was in the arms of 
a huge Grj^e, and two others were dragging Imy and the raft to 
the shore, while his friend the Woblin stood behind shaking his 
sides with laughter. 





Chapter X. 

THE KING'S MUSTAKD POT. 

|MY and Chuflfy were far too much depressed to take any 
notice of the Woblin's mirth. They thought how 
foolish they had been not to have started the evening 
before, even at the risk of being cast away in the 
darkness. 

" So you thought you would escape, did you ? " said the Woblin. 
** You're mighty clever, but you'll find it a little more difficult than 
you imagine." 

" We should have escaped if we had started last night," said 
Cbuffjr. 

" Would you 1 " sneered the Woblin. " I suppose you think we 
were not watching you last night." 

" I don't believe you were," said ChufFy. 

" You may believe it or not as you like, but I tell you we were 
here long before you had finished that afiair, whatever you may 
call it ; " here he pointed to the raft. " I only waited to see how 
you went about it, for now you have taught us what we never knew 
before — that is, how to cross the river." 
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Chu£Ey felt hoiribly vexed at all this. It seemed now quite 
hopeless that they would ever get away. 

"They will be getting over to Sunnyrealm,'' whispered Imy. 
" How dreadful I " 

"Come, we had better be off," said the Woblin. "The King 
will be looking for you. He has come back unexpectedly. " 

" But how are we to get back ? " asked Chuffy. 

" The same way you came to be sure," said the Woblin. 

He gave the peculiar whistle, and the rodnoc came flying from a 
distance. 

" I don't mean to go back," said Chuffy. 

" Don't you ? " answered the Woblin ; " then I must ask the 
Grjrpes to assist you, by tying you on to the rodnoc." 

There was something so dreadful about the Grypes, with their 
long wriggling arms, that Chuffy thought it better to submit, and 
Imy thought so too. They placed themselves on the rodnoc as 
before, and immediately the great bird sailed into the air and began 
flying towards home. Chuffy saw the Woblin and the Grypes run- 
ning beneath. They ran so fast that they almost kept up with 
the bird. 

In what appeared a very short time they were at the Woblin's 
cave again, and almost before they had stepped off the bird's back 
they saw the Woblin and the Grypes descending the hill at full 
speed. Chuffy was astounded at their being able to run so far, and 
at such a pace, and they did not seem very much out of breath. 

They went into the cave. It was a hard task for Imy to return 
to. her old a^d disagreeable duties ; but she was obliged to do it. As 
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for Chuffy, he felt quite etuimed at the disappointment they had 
undergone. . 

Presently the Woblin became confidential and told him how it 
had all happened. He and the King had retained unexpectedly 
the night before, and they saw the rodnoc coming from the direction 
of the river. Not finding either Chafiy or Imy at the cave h6 at 
once ran to tell the King, thinking he would get into trouble. The 
King said, certainly if they were not found and brought back by the 
morning, the Woblin's head would go into the mustard pot. The 



Woblin had on one occasion experienced what that was like, and he 
had no wish to go through the process again. ThinkiDg the matter 
over, he came to the conclueion that ChufFy and Imy had gone off on 
the rodnoc, as he knew Imy sometimes rode it. He therefore 
prevented the bird from going to roost, and set out on his back, 
telling the Grypes to follow. The rodnoc had taken him to the 
river, and there they found the two fugitives at work, and had hidden 
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themselves in the long grass and watched their proceedings. They 
had also seen the Gibjig and tried to make it fall to the ground, but 
as we know, the Gibjig had been saved by Tumpy's diamond marble. 

** And what is to happen next ? " asked Chufiy, feeling as if he 
did not much care what befell them. 

" I don't know till I have seen the King," said the Woblin. " I 
must go to him at once, and tell him I have found you. I wouldn't 
be in your shoes for a trifle." 

More than an hour passed before the Woblin returned. He was 
looking rather grave. 

" WeU ? " said Chufiy. 

" Well ? Fm afraid you'll think it anything but well," answered 
the Woblin. 

" Why, he's not going to kill us, I suppose." 

" He vms going to at first, but when I told him about that — 
what do you call it ? " 

" Baft," said Chuffy. 

'' Yes, raft ; he was so delighted that he altered his mind. He 
thinks he will get a lot more out of you." 

" Does he ? Then I think his Majesty is mightily mistaken," 
answered Chufiy defiantly. 

" Don't be foolish," said the Woblin. " As it is, you are to be 
shut up in a cage, and if you annoy him much he wiU certainly 
shoot you both like a couple of sparrows." 

" Shut up in a cage ! " gasped Chuffy. 

" Yes, and I think you may bless your stars you have got off so 
lightly." 
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The idea of this seemed horrible. Added to the disappointment 
about their escape it was almost more than ChufFy could bear. 
They would never get out of Ogredom now. 

Soon afterwards the King sent for them. They were taken into 
the big hall, where his Majesty was sitting with six other giants and 
two ogres. Chuffy felt how utterly powerless he was in the presence 
of these monsters. He was quite subdued. All the fun had gone 
out of him. 

" So you thought to get away, did you V said the King. " You're 
a clever young chap, but with all your cleverness you can't escape, 
you see. Let us see what else you can do to prove your cleverness. 
Come, show us another trick." 

Chuffy was by no means in the humour for tricks, and said so. 

" Oh, I'll soon see about that," cried the Giant. " You played 
your tricks fast enough when you first came, and made me come 
down from that chair. You seem to have grown stupid all of a 
sudden." 

" Have I ? " answered Chu% indignantly. ^' If you don't mind, 
I'll make that young giant over there pull you out of the room." 

He pointed to a giant who appeared to be about sixteen, a mere 
lad. 

" You'll do what ? " cried the King, who prided himself on his 
strength. 

" I'll make that young giant puU you out of the room," repeated 
Chuffy. 

** The Eang roared with laughter. ^* Well you are a bumptious 
young party," he cried ; " I should like to see you do it." 
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" Would you," said Chufly defiantly, " then I will :" he went over 
to the young giant, and seeing he looked rather good natured, 
climbed up on the table and whispered something in his ear. 
Wherenpon the young giant whispared to another young giant, and 
then they both stood up and laughed. 

" Now, your Majesty," just stand in the middle of the room, pleaae, 
and put out your hands," said Chuf^. 

The King did as he was told, looking very defiant and scornfuL 
He certainly looked twice as strong as any one present. Five times 
as strong aa the stripling. 



The young giant advanced towards the King and took his hands 
firmly in his own. Then the other young giant suddenly leaped on 
the back of the first. The double weight and the firmer hold on the 
ground gave the one that was holding the King's hands such an 
advantage that he pulled his Majesty across the room and out of the 
door with the greatest ease, in spite of his struggles and contortions. 
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There was a roar from the other gianta. The King looked bo 
uncommonly foolish, that although they stood in awe of him they 
couldn't keep from laughing. His Majesty came back in a fuiy. 

" If these are the pranks you play, I'll have you shut up in a cage 
at once ! " he cried. 



Chuffy was relieved to find he did not suggest the mustard pot. 
The idea of the cage, however, was bad enough. 

" Why, you told me to do some trick," he said. 

" But not to make game of me in that way," answered the King. 
" You shall be shut up in a cage, and kept there. Besides, he didn't 
pull me out of the room alone. There was another on his back." 

" That doesn't matter a bit," said Chufly. " He did it. If he 
had had a sack of flour on his back he could have done the same." 
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" Shut up," roared the King. " Hi ! bring the mustard pot, you 
varlets. Will you stand there and see your King insulted 1 " 

Two of the Giants immediately rushed off and returned with a 
mustard pot as big as a barrel. ChufT saw that it was half filled with 
the horrible compound, and he had a peculiar dislike to mustard at any 
time. He thought his last hour was come, for he felt quite sure that 
if he were put head first into the pot he would never come out alive. 



The King seized bim by the waistband and dragged him up on to 
the table beside the pot. There was a huge spoon in the pot which 
held about half a gallon. In an instant Chufiy's resolve was made. 
He seized the spoon with both hands, and taking out a spoonful like 
a spadeful of earth, he dashed it right in the King's face. 
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The mustard was thin, and it spread over his Majesty's face like a 
yellow mask. It filled his eyes and his nostrils. It went right into 
his open mouth and half way down his throat* Even his hair was all 
plastered with it, and it dropped down his beard and on to his dress. 

The yell he uttered was like the scream of a thousand steam 
engines. For some reason or other the rest of the Giants did not 
seem at all sorry, and they stood inwardly shaking their sides with 
laughter. 

Chuffy was absolutely aghast at what he had done. He felt 
now that his doom was sealed. 

" Villains ! " shrieked the King. " What are you about ? Why 
don't you come and help me ? You shall all be hanged. Scoundrels ! 
miscreants ! " 

By this time he was writhing on the floor, for he could not see, 
and the agony he was enduring was quite pitiable. ChuflFy almost 
felt sorry for him. 

The Woblins and other attendants gathered round the King, and 
began wiping the mustard from his eyes and face. He grew more 
and more helpless, however, for he was quite faint firom the pain, 
and was nearly blind. They carried him into his bedroom, where he 
remained roaring and shrieking on the bed. 

" Seize him ! " he cried. " Dip him head first into the pot, and 
keep him there. Are you doing it, you varlets ? " 

The giants were still shaking with laughter. It was such a 
novelty to see the King get the worst of it in this way, for he was 
three times as strong as the biggest giant in the land, and he had 
been a frightful brute. 
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One of the giants^ who appeared to be a sort of Lord Chamber- 
laiDy took hold of Chu%'. 

" Now you do exactly as I tell you," he said. 

" Are you putting him in the pot ? " roared the King. 

" Yes, your Majesty," answered the Chamberlain. " Now 
scream." he Baid in an undertone to Chuflfy. 

Chufiy yelled at the top of his voice, " Oh, don't 1 oh ! please 
don't ! Oh, I won't do it again I oh ! please let me off ! " 

Suddenly the Chamberlain clapped his hand over Chuffy's mouth. 
He', in. yo». Majesty." he ^d. 
Dip him fifty times," cried the King. 

" Scream," said the giant softly. 

Chuff yelled and spluttered again, as if he had been lifted out, 
and begged for mercy in a feeble voice. 

The Woblin could hardly contain himself ; he capered about the 
room with delight at the thought of the trick they were playing the 
King. 

" Does he like it ? " roared the King. " Is he feeling it like I 
did ? Give it to him again, the scamp." 

Again Chuffy began screaming, and again the giant clapped his 
hand Lr hi, IJ. a, if the mlrf auddenly stfpped hif Le. 

" He's in up to his middle this time, your Majesty," he said. 

" Put him in up to his heels. Make him feel it all over, the 
young villain. Keep him in till he chokes. Oh, my eyes, my eyes, 
my eyes I Oh, my throat ! oh, my nose ! Give it him again." 

A dozen times this process was gone through, when the 
Chamberlain said, 
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" If we keep on any longer, your Majesty, we shall kill him." 
" Give him one more. Give him one more, the young scamp." 
This time ChuflFy gave a more frightful yell than ever. Then 

the Chamberlain whispered to him to keep quite quiet. 
" He's fainted, your Majesty," he said. 
'' Then bring him to, and put him in the cage. He shaU never 

come out again, the young villain." 





Chapter XL 

CHUFFY IN THE CAGE. 

OR nearly a week Chuffy remained quietly at the Woblin s 
cave. All this time the King kept his bed, for his 
eyes remained very bad, and besides, he tried to make 
himself out worse than he really was. 
The Woblin assured him that Chuffy was kept strictly confined 
in a cage, and that he was half dead from the effects of the mustard, 
for this intelligence seemed to appease his Majesty. Chuffy thought 
the Woblin was not over particular with regard to the truth, and 
said so to Imy. 

"Overbearing and t)rrannical persons always get deceived in 
this way," said Imy. "People are so afraid of their tempers 
that they seldom tell them the truth." 

The Woblin took care to keep the cage near at hand, and gave 
Chuffy his liberty only on the strength. of his promise not to escape, 
and that he would pop into the cage at once if the King suddenly 
left his room. 
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One day Chuffy was passing the tree where the , Cockatoo was 
generaUy to be found, when the bird began shrieking after him. 

" Oh, you've put your foot in it nicely* They're building a raft, 
a raft, a raft, a raffc, raft, raft, raffc, raft 1 " 

" What do you mean ? " said ChuflFy. 

" You taught 'em," cried the Cockatoo. " Ho, ho, ho, you taught 
'em, a raft, a raft, a raft, ha, ha, ha, kah, kah, kah I " 

Just then the Woblin came along. "What does he mean?" 
repeated ChujSFy. 

"It's perfectly true," said the Woblin, "and you've only 
yourself to thank for it. They have made two rafts, and some of 
the Giants are going to cross the river in a day or two, in fact as 
soon as the King is well. " 

" You've taught 'em, you've taught 'em " screamed the Cockatoo. 

" You're a very singular bird," said Chufiy. 

" What do you mean by that ? " screamed the Cockatoo. 

" By what 1 " said ChuflFy. 

" You said I was singular." 

" So you are, singularly singular." 

"You're getting worse and worse. What do you mean by 
singular ? " 

" Singular, why the opposite of plural, I suppose." 

" Why, you're all opposites. You said a boy was the opposite 
of a girl, and that you were a young man, and that you were not a 

young man, and that you were '' 

. " Oh I don't begin again I " cried ChuflFy, stopping his ears. 

" Well then, tell me what singular is." 
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*' Why, singular means one. You're one, arc you not ? '' 

" You mean Fm a one-er, eh ? " 

*^ Yes, you certainly are, and a wander too/' 

The Cockatoo immediately set up his crest and began singing — 

*' I'm a one-er and a wonder, 

If he hasn't made a blunder — 
He's a boy I know who likes to be correct 

But if he's made a blunder, 

He will have to knuckle under. 
And deservfas at least to be severely whacked. 



" Tm a "- 



** You're a wonderful hand at rhyming," said Chufiy, interrupting 
him. But the Cockatoo broke out again — 

'* I'm a wondrous bird at rhyming. 
So we'll set the bells a chiming, 
And well dine off apple tart and Irish stew. 
I'm a wondrous bird for rhyming, 
Which there's certainly no crime in " 



The Cockatoo stopped suddenly. " I beg your pardon," he said, 
meekly. 

" What do you mean ? " asked Chuff. 

" For that bad rhyme," answered the Cockatoo. " * Crime in ' 
doesn't rhyme with * rhyming ; ' it wants a * g.' It wants a * g,' it 
wants a * g,' it wants a * g,' " he began shrieking. 
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" I don't think it such very bad rhyme," said Chuffjr. " IVe 
seen much worse than that in poetry. Americans sometimes rhyme 
' com ' with * lawn.' " 

" Then they must be like the milkmaid, Vail for lavml " cried the 
Cockatoo, laughing. " But who are the Americans ? " he asked. 

" Why, the people that live in America," said Chuff. 

The Cockatoo immediately began again, " America, Amerry-ca, a 
merry kah, 

" Ha, ha, ha, 
A merry kah, 

Kah, kah, kah." 

He shrieked out the last ** kah " so fearfully, that Chuffy again 
stopped his ears. *' Oh, do be quiet," he shouted. 

"Why, you said *A merry kah.' I call that a merry kah. 
You're never satisfied ; I thought you wanted one." 

" You'll talk nonsense all day if I stop here," said Chuffy. 

He turned away with the Woblin, the Cockatoo still continuing 
to shriek after them, 

" I'm a wondrous chap for rhyming, 

So we'll set the bells a chiming, 
And we'll dine off apple tart and Irish stew. 

I'm a wondrous chap for rhyming. 

And for chattering and climbing, 
So hurrah ! for the merry Cockatoo." 

Chuffy was very much horrified at the news which he had just 
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heard about the rafts. It was impossible to tell what the conse- 
quences might be. He went at once to Imy and told her. 

She looked very thoughtful for a moment, then she said, " I dread 
to think what the result may be. They will be sure to do much 
mischief before they are discovered, but somehow after all I have a 
kind of feeling that it may end in some good. If they rouse 
General Jack he may come here to punish them, and then we may 
be saved. 

Just then the Woblin came running towards the cave. " Get 
into the cage at once," he cried. " The King is out of his room. 
He means to march to the river to-morrow, and he may come this 
way at any moment." ChuflFy had promised, so he felt bound to obey. 
There was not room enough in the cage to stand upright, and it 
was frightfully cramped and uncomfortable in every way. More- 
over, he could not lie down at full length. 

Just then two giants approached from the palace. The Woblin 
went out to meet them, and inquired what they wanted. 

"We are to take him in the cage to the palace," they said. 
" There is to be a grand muster to-morrow. We are all to march to 
the river. Two giants are to cross, and if anything goes wrong the 
boy is to be kiUed." 

Imy uttered a cry. ChuflFy strove to bear up as well as he 
could ; but really he had gone through so many frights that one more 
did not seem to make matters much worse. 

He carefully examined the bars of his cage. He found they 
were of strong wood, and were covered with some stuflF which looked 
like gilding. It was evidently a cage that had been used at the 
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palace for some huge bird. An idea occurred to ChuflFjr. He would 
watch his opportunity and try and bum through one or two of the 
bars as soon as they reached the river. 

But then the thought came into his head that Imy would not be 
with him. He hardly seemed to care to escape if she were left 
behind. 

The giants and the Woblin who had been talking together now 
came up. The latter went up to Imy. 

" You must get ready to go with us. We are all to go. We are 
to encamp near the river, and may have to stay there some time." 

It is impossible to describe Chun's joy when he heard these 
words. Imy was equally rejoiced, but she tried to look uncon-* 
cemed. 

That night Chuflfy was carried by the two giants to the palace, 
cage and alL He did not see the King. He was told his Majesty 
was too busy. He asked the giants if they were going to let him 
out for the night, at which they laughed and walked away. 

Poor Chuffy was left alone. No supper was given to him, and 
there was nothing but the hard bottom of the cage to lie down upon, 
and even then he was so cramped that he found it almost impossible 
to go to sleep. 

But this was not the worst, for, to his horror, in the middle of the 
night the King came into the room, looking like a demon. He glared 
at poor Chuflfy for a long time, as if he would like to eat him. Then 
a diabolical grin came over his features, and he produced a sharply 
pointed stick with which he began poking ChuflFy through the bars. 
He poked him in the face, and hands, and body, until Chuflfy felt 
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sore all over. Now and then the monster made him cry out with 
pain, but this only seemed to rejoice tie wretch still more. 

" That will teach you to play tricks on me," he said. " You 
shall have it worse another time. I think I have pretty well spoiled 
your night's rest for you." 



Poor Chufiy was too miserable to answer, but when the King 
left he lay down as well as he could, and, for the first time since he 
had been in this horrid land, had a good cry. 

Suddenly, however, be heard a sound, and, looking up, he saw 
Imy stealing into the room. 

" Hush," she said, softly ; " don't utter a sound. If the King hears 
8 
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me, he will be ready to kill me. I have brought you some supper, 
and I do 80 wish I could let you out of the cage." 

The sight of Imy soothed Chu% immensely. He felt he had a 
friend near. He ate his supper with a relish, for he was ravenously 



hungry. Then Imy kissed him as well as she coidd through the 
bars, and gave him a bunch of hay to put under his head. 

" Now I must leave you," she whispered. " Keep up your spirits. , 
Perhaps, after all, things may turn out better than we think. 
Remember the darkest cloud has its silver lining." 
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She glided away. ChuflFy felt much better, but still he was very 
miserable. He thought of home, of Tumpy, and of the wretched 
fate he was undergoing. However, he managed to keep back his 
tears this time, and presently he tumbled off to sleep. 




Chapter XII. 



THE MARCH OF THE MONSTERS. 




HUFFY was awakened in the morning by such an extra- 
ordinary combination of sounds that he could hardly 
believe his ears. There was the barking of dogs, the 
crowing of cocks, the cackling of hens, the screams 
of the cockatoo, the chatter of woblins, the yells of giants, the 
cries of grypes, and a noise like that made by elephants when 
excited. 

Forgetting where he was, he started up, but alas ! he only banged 
his head against the top of the cage, and nearly stunned himself. 
He felt, however, that something unusual must be going on. 

Presently the Woblin came in with some breakfast for him. It 
only consisted of a piece of bread and a draught of water ; but he 
did not much care, for Imy had given him a good supper the night 
before. 

" What is all that noise about ? " asked Chuflf. 

" You'll see presently," answered the Woblin. 

" We're getting ready for a start, and there's a general assembly 
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outside. When the King goes out to encamp^ everything goes with 
him." 

A few minutes after a giant came in, and lifting the cage with 
Chufiy in it he carried it outside the palace gates. 

In spite of all he had previously seen/CShuffy was startled at the 
sight which he beheld. Creatures of every shape and size were 
congregated together. Huge fowls, like those at the cave ; huge 
dogs, woblins, grypes, and many creatures of horribly fantastic 
shapes that he had never seen before ; the same crew, in fact, that 
Tumpy had beheld from the castle of the Guikwaress when she looked 
across into Ogredom. 

Prominent among these was an immense white elephant, or a 
creature strongly resembling an elephant, though there were some 
points of diflTerence which made even this creature look unnatural and 
goblin-like. On to this animal's back Chuffy and the cage were 
lifted, and then the cage was strapped on securely, and a Woblin 
took his place on the neck of the elephant to guide it. 

Then out came the Eang of the Giants and his attendants and 
body-guard. There must have been fifty giants at least, and as for 
the goblins of all sorts, they might be counted by hundreds. 

" K ever I get out of this place I shall remember this scene to 
my dying day," thought Chufiy. 

Suddenly a horrible fear darted across his mind. Where was 
Imy ? surely they were not going to leave her behind ? He looked 
anxiously around, but he could not see her, and he was afraid to ask 
the Woblin. Just then, however, two Giants passed carrying a sort 
of litter between them. 
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" What have they got there ? " he asked of the nearest giant. 

" Only the Guikwaress's sister ; you may depend upon it they 
won't leave her here, she's much too valuable not to be taken care of. 
If they take any of us prisoners we can threaten to kill her if they 
don't let us go/' the giant*answered. 

" Do you expect to be taken prisoners, then ? " asked Chuflfy. 

" Well, two of us are to cross the river to-morrow, just to look 
about, and we don't know what may happen. It's as well to be on 
the right side." 

" Then I should advise you not to cross the river if you want 
to be on the right side," said Chufiy. 

The giant did not see the joke. Chufiy never thought he would, 
but he had gained the information he wanted, and was much rejoiced. 
Presently there was a general move, and it was really a remarkable 
sight to see the strange medley of creatures all in motion; some 
walking, some leaping, some flying, some running, some hopping. 
It did not look much like a disciplined army Chufi* thought. 

They were all day getting to the camping-ground. It was at 
some distance from the river, in a narrow gorge of the mountains. 
The river was not even in sight, and this was a great disappointment 
to Chufiy, as he could not see what was going on. 

They had no sooner pitched their camp than his friend the 
Woblin came running up to the side of the animal on which Chufiy rode. 

" The King says you are to make fire," he said. 

Chuflfy was fearfully cramped, and sick, and hungry, and did not 
feel by any 'means inclined to obey the King as long as he treated 
him so cruelly. 
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** The King may go to Jericho/' he answered. 

** I don't know where that is," said the Woblin. 

"I don't suppose you do," said ChuflEy, "you are much too ignorant 
of geography." 

" Is that where they make fire ? " asked the Woblin, innocently. 

Chu% could not help laughing, in spite of his uncomfortable 
position. 

" Yes, you can get cart-loads of it there," he said.. But I'll tell 
you what FU do," he added. " If the King will let me out of the 
cage for the night I mU make some fira" 

The Woblin ran off, and presently returned. 

" The King agrees," he said, " but you'll have to go into the cage 
again the first thing in the morning." 

ChuffjT was only too glad to agree to the conditions, for he felt 
that he really could not bear the cage much longer^ The bars were 
unfastened, and he stepped out^ At first he could hardly stand, he 
had been in a cramped position so long ; but after walking to and 
fro for a bit he got the use of his limbs again. 

Then he told them to collect some dry grass and sticks, and going 
behind the heap he lit a match and soon had a roaring fire. The 
Woblins had got over their fright by this time, and soon had other 
fires blazing all over the valley. 

It certainly was a marvellous sight. For some reason or other 
the King seemed to avoid Chu%, and he sat with his attendants 
before a huge blaze at some distance away. Possibly he had too 
vivid a remembrance of the punishment he had undergone at 
Chuflfy^s hands to run the risk of anything of the same kind again. 
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At other fires sat the giypes, with their long hon^Jble ajnm stretched 
over the blazing logs ; round others were ^ouped ik& wofafinB, and 
their numeroas pets also drew near to the flames to partake of the 
warmth. Above were the weird mountains, where ever imd anon 
the lightning brol^ forth, as if from some ^ant peak. The low 
thunder rolled from cliff to cliff, and was echoed now and again by 
the roar of some unknown beast of the forest. 

Chuffy could see in the distance the litter in which Imy was 
concealed, but he was not allowed to go near it. It was a comfort, 
however, to feel that she was not far off. It was by no means 
uncomfortable beside the fire. He had a good bed of soft grass, and 
the friendly Woblin was near, so he went off to sleep pretty 
quickly. 

About the middle of the night he awoke, and on opening his 
eyes he saw in the now dim firelight the King and alioth^ giant 
standing near. He thought it better to ren^in quite still and 
listen. 

"If we get across to-morrow/' said the King, " w^ sh^ catch 
plenty more of them, and then Fll soon settle this yoiing fellow. 
He shan't play mj more of his tricks on -me/' 

Chuffy shuddered mwardly. He prayed fervently : ^at the 
monsters might not get across, for he felt if they did his do<Hn was 
sealed. 

There was no more sleep for him that night. Indeed, even if he 
had been disposed to sleep, the sounds of the awakening camp would 
have prevented it. Long before daylight they were all astir, and 
Chuffy was again placed in his cage. 
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He could get no information as to their plans. The Woblin brought 
him some breakfast, and soon after he saw the Ring and some of 
the giants depart almost alone. Unfortunately his friend the 
Woblin went with them, and the giants who were left in charge had 
evidently received orders not to say a word. 

The hours crept slowly away. Noon came and passed, the sun 
began to decline, and at last set, over the distant hills, where Chuffy 
fancied his home was. Ah, how he longed to be there-^e home 
again with Tumpy ! What ages ago it seemed since they climbed 
the hill with the diamond marble ! How fresh and bright and 
happy they were when they set out ! How little he thought what 
a dreadful fate was before him I 

Tears came into his eyes, but they were quickly checked when 
he heard the voice of the Woblin, who had returned from the river. 
He called out to him, and the Woblin approached. 

"Oh, do tell me what is happening," cried Chuflfy, " and do take 
me out of this cage, and give me some water, I am so fearfully 
thirsty, and hungry too." 

"Til give you something to eat and drink," said the Woblin, 
" but I mustn't take you out of the cage." 

" Why not ? " said Chuffy. " Doesn't the King waut any fires 
to-night ? " 

" He's been to Jericho and bought a cart-load," said the Woblin, 
with a twinkle in his eye ; and Chuflfy began to think he was not so 
foolish after all. 

" The fact is," continued the Woblin, " we are not to have any 
fires to-night I may as well tell you that two giants have got over. 
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and they are going to make their way througli the tunnel at once. 
The King does not want any fires for fear the l^ht should be se^i 
and cause an alarm.'' 

This was dreadfol intelligence to poor Chu%. If Hie giants got 
across he knew the King meant to kill him. He set his wits to 
work to think how he cotdd outwit the nionster, but be thought in 
vain. He was powerless to do anything in this cage. ISien he 
thought if he were left the next day ad he had been all that day he 
would try and bribe the giants in some way, either to let him out 
or to go away, so that he might bum th^ bars of his cage. 

His plans were all in vain, however, for after passing a wretched 
night in his cage, he was informed the next morning that the Kii^ 
did not intend to leave the camp until he received some news 
respecting the giants. He heard, too, that there were woblins 
stationed along the river to bring back the earliest intelligence. 




Chapter XIII. 

RESCUE. 

HE hours passed slowly by. Nothing occurred to disturb 
the quiet of the morning, but ChuflFy saw tiie King 
come out from time to time and look anxiously in the 
direction of the river. 
Just about mid-day he heard a commotion. He looked up and 
saw a woblin running with frantic speed towards the King's quarters. 
The next moment all was bustle and excitement. The King with 
his attendant giants sallied forth, and proceeded hastily towards the 
entrance to the valley. Here all the woblins, grypes, and other 
monsters assembled, and formed a sort of procession in front of the 
King. Presently four giants came towards Chuffy with the elephant 
which had carried his cage. Without a word they lifted the cage 
on to the animal's back and began driving it towards the spot where 
the King waited. 

Presently the whole procession set out towards the river. The 
™ou. ^L. le.di^ V way »d flJling th. «r «th A. m«t 
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horrible yells and cries^ Then came the King, with the guard of fifty 
giants. Then Chuffy in his cage^ with two giants on each side; 
then a whole troop of goblins and sprites in the irregular fashion of 
camp foUowers. 

ChuflFjr looked eagerly to see what had become of Imy, He 
fancied he saw the litter in which she was carried concealed behind 
some shrubs, with the WobUn's wife and some grypes left in charge, 
but he could not be quite sure. 

When they were fairly in motion he a^ked the giant nearest to 
him what had happened. The giant seemed in no mood to answer, 
so he repeated the question. 

"YouTl see soon enough without my telling you," was the 
answer. 

This was all the satisfaction he could get, though he begged the 
giant over and over again to tell him, as he was in a state of dreadful 
anxiety. 

It was a long way to the river. It seemed to Chufiy nearly an 
hour before they came within sight of it, although they travelled very 
fast. From being raised so high he could see a long distance. His 
surprise therefore may be imagined when he saw on the other side 
of the river what appeared to be soldiers, with their arms glistening 
in the sun. 

The King and his followers stopped, and Chuffy with his attend- 
ants now came up with them. They were evidently deep in con- 
sultation. 

" We must advance to the river in a body and prevent their 
landing, said the King^ We can easily do this ; but if once they 
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land we can do nothing. That detestable General Jack is leading 
them." 

Chufiy'e heart leaped with joy. He looked across the river again. 
As well as he could mate out, the soldiers were preparing to cross on 
what appeared to be huge rafts. This was not the same part of the 
river he had visited before, for now for the first time he saw 9. castle 
on a high rock on the other side, but at some distance lower down 
than the point where the soldiers were assembled. 



There was an immediate move ^ain towards the river. It was 
evident that not only the King, but all his followers were in a great 
fright. This Chufiy attributed to their fear of General Jack. 

As they approached the river they saw a strange thing. Two of 
the r^ts were nearing the shore, and standing upright in the middle 
of them were the two giants who had crossed the river. 



130 AltOMG THE WOBUN& 

A cry of wonder aroae from the King and his followers. " They 
have turned traitors ! they have turned traitors ! They axe bringing 
the enemy across I" 

Then there was an immediate rush to the shore, and all the 
giants began picking up stones to hurl at the invaders. 



At this moment his friend the Woblin approached. The giants 
were too busy to notice him. 

" I should be very sorry for anything to happen to you," he said, 
hastily, " but if things go wrong I am certain the King will kill you." 
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"What does it all mean?" asked Chuffy. **Who are those 
giants on the raft ? '* 

" The two who got across last night. But I can't stop talking 
here ; I want to save you if I can. Here is the key of your cage. 
Put it in your pocket, and if the worst comes to the worst, you might 
have a chance of slipping out." 

The Woblin was off again in an instant, and began picking up 
stones like the rest. Then they all rushed to the shore and lined 
the bank. 

The rafts were within fifty yards of the shore. The giants pre- 
pared to hurl the huge stones, when suddenly one of the two on the 
raffcs raised his arms as if motioning them to desist, and then beckoned 
to them to advance. A great silence fell on all. The rafts approached 
the shore. The soldiers in the further rafts appeared to be quite 
peaceably disposed. Their swords were sheathed, and they made no 
hostile movements. An officer with a plumed hat stepped forward 
to the front of a raft. 

"Your friends here invite your King to a parley," he said. 
" Will he step on board the raft where his comrades are ? " 

The King was quite taken in by the ruse, and as the first raft 
touched the shore he stepped on to it and approached the giant 
who had raised his hand, but in a moment a change came over 
the King's face. He turned and leaped firantically on shore 
again. 

" Dead I dead 1 " he cried ; " they have tricked us ; fly for your 
lives." 

In a moment a panic seized upon all. The King, the giants, 
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the grypes, the woblins, and hundreds of other monsters, turned 
and fled helter-skelter ; but even in the midst of this commotion the 
King did not forget Chufiy. " Drive the elephant before you," he 
screamed. " Keep him, whatever you do." 

The giants belaboured the elephant, so that it set off as fast as a 
race-horse. It was impossible for Chuffy to escape in the midst of 
this commotion. He was surrounded by the terrified throng. He 
looked back, and could just see that a number of horses had been 
landed, and that the soldiers were mounting and following them 
fast. 

The elephant was still going at full speed, and the giants 
running with all their might. Even if he let himself out he could 
not sKp down, as he would be trampled or beaten to death in a 
moment. There was nothing for it but to wait. 

At this reckless speed they soon reached the forest, and plunged 
in. Still the pace continued as before, for the trees were of an 
enormous height and stood far apart. There appeared, however, a 
better chance of escape here, for the King in his fright seemed at 
last to have forgotten all about Chuffy, and had disappeared in the 
depths of the forest. Many of his strange followers had also been 
scattered right and left. 

Presently the Woblin who was guiding the white elephant 
leaped off and darted off at right angles to the track. The giants 
who were guarding Chuflfy had also decamped, and he was left alone, 
but the elephant continued its headlong speed. 

" Even if I were to get out now," thought Chuffy, " I should 
certainly break some bones in trying to sHp down." 
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He thought, however, he would unlock his cage, so he took 
out his key. To his great joy the door of the cage opened easily. 

At this moment he heard a strange sound behind him, and on 
looking round, he saw what appeared to be an enormous pair of 
boots, and nothing else, coming rapidly after him. 

He looked in amazement. In another moment they were close 
beside him, then in front of the elephant ; and perched on the top of 
them was a little man, so small that he had some difficulty in making 
him out in the gloom of the forest. 

Chu^ had seen many surprising things, and had almost ceaaed to 
be surprised at anything. But this sight certainly did astonish him. 
Who on earth are you ?" he gasped. 
I'm Hop-o'-my-thumb," said the little man. 

Chuffy fairly gasped, " What ! the real Hop-o'-my-Thumb of the 
fairy stories ? " he exclaimed. 

" I don't know about any fairy stories. I only know I'm Hop-o'- 
my-Thumb in the flesh." 

Chuff didn't think there was much flesh to boast of, but he was 
too astonished to say so. 

The elephant was so startled at the strange vision of the boots in 
front of him that he checked his headlong career and came to a dead 
stop. Chu£^ was out of the cage in a moment, and slid down to the 
ground. Then the elephant darted on one side and disappeared into 
the forest. Chufiy was left alone with Hop-o'-my-Thumb. 

The moment the latter stopped, the boots dwindled down to a 
very moderate size, and the little man was therefore on a level with 
Chufiy's head. 
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" The General has sent me on to reconnoitre," he said; " I Buppose 
you are Chuffy." 

" Yes, I am. la the General near 1 " Chufly asked eagerly. 

" He can't be very for behind. Id fact, here they are," answered 
Hop-o'-my-Thumb. 

At that moment several mounted soldiers came dashing through 
the wood. 



At the head of them was a gray-headed warrior, and by hie side a 
beautiful boy on a cream-coloured pony, which was so well bred that 
it galloped as fast as the horses. 

*' He ie here, sir. This is Chufly," cried Hop-o'-my-Thumb, as 
General Jack, for it was he, drew up beside him. 

The boy was off his pony in a moment. " You are Tump/s 
brother ; I am her friend Prince Galahad. Thank goodness we have 
found you." 




Chapter XIV. 

r 

ADIEU TO OGREDOM. 

|HE General quickly dismounted, and there was grand 
shaking of hands all round. 

" Is Tumpy safe ? gasped ChuflFy. " I have been 
so longing to hear of her." 
" Yes,** said the General, " she is safe with the Guikwaress. And 
now we have got you all safe and sound, we had better get back as 
soon as possible/' 

A sudden thought darted through Chuflfy's mind. " Oh, no, we 
cannot leave Imy here/' he exclaimed. 

The General and Prince Galahad started. 

" What do you mean ? " asked Galahad. " My darling Imy was 
lost two years ago. She fell from the clijffs and was killed." 

" She did nothing of the sort," answered Chufiy. " She was 
spirited away into Ogredom as I was. She is here now. Oh, if we 
can only find her ! " 

" Good heavens ! to think of this ! " exclaimed the General. As 
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" There is nothing for it but to wait until daylight," said the 
General. " How horribly annoying I They may get clear away with 
her after all." 

Chuffy was still poking about the bushes a little in advance. 
Suddenly he felt a light touch on his arm, and a voice said 
*' hush." 

He looked round. His friend the Woblin was by his side 
crouching under a bush, and making motions to Chufl^ not to betray 
him. 

" What is it ? " said Chufiy, softly. 

" I can tell you where she is," whispered the Woblin. " In return, 
will you promise to tell me how to make fire ? I shall be the biggest 
person in Ogredom, next to the King, if you will." 

" I promise," answered Chuflfy. 

" Strike straight into the bushes to the right. Presently you will 
come to some rocks, in which there is a cave. In the cave you will 
find Imy. I will take care to get her attendants out of the 
way if you give me five minutes and don't betray me," said the 
Woblin. 

" You may rely on me," answered Chufiy, who thought he rather 
liked the Woblin after all. 

He pretended to be searching about for five minutes after the 

Woblin had disappeared; then he said — 

" There seems to be a track here. Let us work a little to the 

right." 

The General and his followers, glad of any clue, came up. Chufl^ 

led the way confidently through the bushes. At length, as the 
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Woblin had told him, they came to some rocks, and a little farther on 
arrived at the mouth of a cave. 

" There is something here," said Chuffy, pointing to a white 
object within. " I do believe it is the litter," he cried, rushing 
forward. 

Sure enough it was, and at the sound of Chu%^s voice a cry 
was heard from the inside. There was no mistaking the voice. It 
was Imy'a 



The litter was securely fastened outside. General Jack made 
short work of the fastenings with his sword, and the next moment 
Imy sprang from the interior. 

For an instant she could not believe her eyes. The next 
moment Galahad had clasped his arms round her neck, and was 



142 AMONO THE W0BLIN8. 

covering her face with kisses, whUe General Jack grasped her hands 
with joy. 

What with kissing, and laughing, and crying. . five minutes 
passed. The General grew impatient. " We must get out of this 
as soon as possible," he said. 

Imy was lifted on to the horse of one of the troopers, and they 
set out on their way to the river. ChuflFy lingered behind a moment 
and looked round for the Woblin. When the last of the soldiers had 
disappeared the Woblin crept out from a bush. 

A sudden thought struck ChuflFy. Suppose this should be a trick 
to make him captive again ? Was it safe to remain alone with this 
strange creature? 

Then he refliected that a single cry would bring back his friends, 
so he dismissed his fears. The Woblin advanced. 

" Now will you show me V he said. 

Chuflfy took out his box of matches and opened it. 

" Take one of these little things and strike it against the rough 
side of the box, and you will have fire in a moment," he said. 

The Woblin's eyes glistened. " Let me try," he said. 

" No, not now," said ChuflFy, quickly. " They will see the flash 
and then they will return. Do it when you get into the wood 
yonder. You can't fail." 

" And you are really going ? " said the Woblin. " Well, I have 
been always rather sorry for you, but I had to do my duty, you 
know." 

" I know that," said Chuflfy. 

At this moment ChuflFy heard them calling to him. 
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" Good-bye," he said, " and thank you very much for all your 
kindneas," 

He put out his hand. The Woblin grasped it warmly. Then 
he made a queer noise, which sounded very like crying, only it was 
more like a wheeze. 

" Good-bye," he said; " I am very sorry to lose you, but I shall be 
the biggest person in the land now." 



Some one cidled again, and Chufiy darted off. He turned as he 
came in sight of his party, and as he did so he saw a slight flash 
among the trees behind him. 

" He has found out how to do it," thought Chufiy. " I expect he's 
awfully happy and awfully conceited about it, poor fellow." 
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It was daybreak before they reached the river, but the aoldiera 
who had been left in charge of the rafts had towed them further up 
the Mtrcam, so that, drifting with the current, they had no difBculty 
in croBBiog. The sun was rising over the distant hills in a golden 
glory as they mounted the steep way to the castle. 

It was thought advisable for Imy to remain a little behind until 
the General had broken the news of her return to the Guikwarefis. 
They feared the effect of the sudden joy. 

And BO the Prince and the brave old Genera!, with Chu% between, 
went on to the great entrance to the castle, and there, as we have 
narrated elsewhere, Tumpy met them, and fell sobbing with joy into 
her little brother's arms. 

liut oven her joy could not equal the joy of the Guikwaress when, 
ton niiuutoB latter, she was folding her beloved sister to her heart. 
The Bister that for two long years she had mourned as dead. 



Chapter XV. 



HOME AGAIN. 




T is impossible to describe the delight of ChuflFy when, 
a few hours later, he walked out with Tumpy, and 
realized that he was actually out of Ogredom and in a 
lovely, sunny land where there was no chance of meet- 
ing goblins or grypes or any of the horrible creatures with whom 
he had been surrounded of late. 

It was really like a glimpse of heaven. 

The sun was at its brightest, the flowers the loveliest he had seen, 
and the songs of the birds seemed the most exquisite music he had 
heard for a long time, as all the birds in Ogredom uttered discordant 
notes. By and by they encountered Mr. Nutts, who was enjoying a 
morning ramble in the garden, and Tumpy introduced her little 
brother. 

While they were talking, Tumpy heard a familiar voice. She 
looked up, and there was the robin. 

" Is that your little brother ? " he asked. 
" Yes, this is dear little Chuffy," answered Tumpy. 

10 
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" Why, he's ahnost as pretty as you are," said the robin. 

" You shouldn't pay such direct compliments,"said Tumpy. *' It 
is not nice of you." 

" Why not ? " said the robin. " If you see a pretty thing, I don't 
see why you should not say it is pretty. If you say a rose is pretty, 
I don't suppose the rose objects." 

" I'^l not quite so sure about that. A rose is generally blushing. 
Perhaps it is because people praise it to its face." 

" That's a very pretty idea," said Mr. Nutts. " It reminds me of 
some lines I wrote about a rose. If you don't mind I will repeat 
them to you." 

"I shall be delighted," answered Tumpy. "I want Chuffy to 
hear some of your poetry." 

Mr. Nutts began. 



THE LOVE OF THE ROSE 

A butterfly loved a beautiful rose, 

And lit on its bosom, so warm and deep. 

With a touch like the softest wind that blows — 
For the rose was wrapped in a noonday sleep. 



' Wake up, wake up ! Oh beautiful rose, 

There comes to woo you a butterfly rare : 
And, high in the heavens, the bright sun glows, 
And the lark is thrilliDg the blue, blue air.' 
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Then the rose awoke with a plaintive si^h — 

' I cannot love you, butterfly rare ; 
Twere better for you to pass me by, 

And seek some flower more fond and fair.' 

' Then tell me, tell me, beautiful rose, 

What is it you love, if you love not me ? 
Is it the starlike worm that glows, 

When the twilight deepens over the lea ? 

' Is it the bee with his bands of gold, 

And his hum like honey turned to sound. 
Or the soft, soft wind from the distant wold. 

Where purple heather-^bells carpet the ground ? 

' Or is it the dew with his step so light, 
But never a word of love to say ; 
Who kisses you when you sleep at night. 
And leaves a tear as he flies away ?' 

' I love not the glow-worm, nor dew, nor bee. 

But only I love the beautiful child, 
With eyes as blue as a summer sea. 
And lips that like to an angel's smiled. 

* I fed him with fragrance day by day. 
And a tender yearning was in his eyes ; 
Fur he knew when the spring-time passed away 
He would see the roses in Paradise. 
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' So 1 sleep wbeu the daylight is over the land, 

But at night I watch for his soul above ; 
For now it is one of the starry band 
That gaze on the earth with eyes of love.' 

" I think these are the prettiest lines you have written at all, Mr. 
Nutts," said Tumpy. 

" Yes," answered Mr. Nutts, " I think I have improved since I 
have been Poet Laureate. It's an advance on * A little pig sat on a 
bough,' isn't it ? " 

Just as Mr. Nutts concluded, a message came from the Guikwaress 
to say they were to be ready to start for the capital in an hour. 

They had not many preparations to make, as the Gibjigs, to 
whom Chuffy was introduced for the first time, attended to all their 
wants. 

There was no diflficulty this time about the passage of the tunnel, 
and ChuflFy was right glad when they had passed it, aa it seemed to 
put a more efiectual barrier between him and the horrid land where 
he had been a prisoner for what seemed to him an immense time. 
He had been provided with a pony, and ambled along gaily by the 
side of Galahad, with whom he struck up a great friendship. 

In due time they arrived at the city, and were greeted with 
immense rejoicings by the assembled multitude, who were always 
glad to have their good Queen among them, and who were doubly 
rejoiced on account of the return of Imy, whom they had long 
mourned as dead. For a day or two after their arrival Tumpy and 
Galahad were fully occupied in showing Chuffy all the wonders of 
the place, and in indulging in their favourite game of racehorse in the 
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paved court, which, even after their experience with real horses, was 
by no means bad fun. 

Both Tumpy and ChuflEy, however, began to long very much for 
home. Sunnyrealm was very delightful, and they knew from what 
the Guikwaress had told Tumpy that their parents were not fretting. 
But for all that they longed to see their dear faces again. 

The Guikwaress, who seemed to read even their thoughts, came 
to them one morning while they were at play. 

" You know," she said, " that I should be very pleased to have 
you as long as you liked to stay here, but I have no doubt you are 
longing to see your papa and mamma again. So I can only say, 
that whenever you like to return I will arrange it." 

Tumpy thanked her and told her what was the truth, that 
she should like to go, although she had enjoyed her visit very 
much. 

" Well, then," said the Guikwaress, " I want to make a little trip 
through the part of my dominions which you will have to traverse, 
and if you like we will start to-morrow morning." 

" But how are we to get out of Sunnyrealm ? " asked Tumpy. 
" That I cannot explain," answered the Guikwaress, ** but you 
.ost W to me for making it all right." 

^ The next morning the procession was again formed, but this time 
without the troops. The Gibjigs were considered quite a sufficient 
protection among the Guikwaress's loving people. They bade a 
pathetic adieu to General Jack and all the others who had been kind 
to them. Tumpy went in the car with the Guikwaress, and Chufiy 
and Prince Galahad went on their ponies. Mr. Nutts also accom- 
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panied them on horseback, Imy was unfortunately too unwell, after 
all she had suflfered, to go with them, and the parting between her 
and ChuflFy was sad indeed. 

They came first to old Mother Hubbard's Cottage. The old lady 
was quite overwhelmed by a visit from the Guikwaress, but the latter, 
in her kind manner, soon put her at ease. Tumpy found that she was 
much more comfortable with the things shq had bought for her, and 
her bedroom looked quite resplendent. It made her very happy to 
think that her visit to Sunnyrealm had been the mean^ of bringing 
happiness to others. 

They journeyed on their way and came to the field in which tho 
cow was, but the moment she saw Tumpy she switched her tail and 
galloped oflf round the field. Tumpy had told Chu% all about the 
jump, and the fun she had had, ao Chuffy and Galahad were deter- 
mined to see the cow closer, and galloped their ponies after her. The 
cow got very angry, and looked as if she would have enjoyed tossing 
them, but she was afraid. 

Chufiy could not resist a joke, 

'• Are you going to jump next month ? " he said. 

" You mind your own business," answered the cow» *' You 
look as pert as the little girl. The most impudent child I ever 
met in my life. She positively prevented my jumping over the 
moon." 

" Oh ! I like that," said Chufiy, 

" It's perfectly true," said the cow. ^* She got right in my way. 
If I had gone on I should have knocked her over, so I had to give it 
up. The man in the moon has been fretting ever since." 
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" Have you been there since ? " asked Galahad, slyly. 

" Well, no," said the cow, falling into the trap, " the month has 
not come round yet." 

" Then how do you know the man has been fretting ? " said 
Galahad. 

The cow was fairly caught. So she gave another angry switch 
of her tail and galloped off again. At this moment her companion 
the dog rushed out and began barking the right way. " Bow wow, 
bow wow, bow wow wow." 

Tumpy heard him, and turned in wonder to Mr. Nutts. 

" Why, he's not barking backwards," she exclaimed. 

" No," said Mr. Nutts. *' The man relented and went and pulled 
him the right side out again. He's been a better dog ever since, and 
never flies at people. It would be a great blessing if all contrary 
people could be turned inside out for a bit, just to look into them- 
selves and see their own faults." 

They journeyed on. They passed the cottage of the old man in 
leather, bestowing a kindly word on him, which, coming from the 
Guikwaress, made him quite happy. Mr. Nutts lingered behind a 
little to show off his newly-acquired grandeur to his uncle. 

*' I say," he said, with a twinkle in his eye, " has nobody never 
seen never not nothing of a magnificent velvet suit and a 
splendacious horse not nowhere ? to say nothing of a sword with a 
jewelled hilt, and a most particularly and peculiarly beautiful hat 
with no end of a plume ? " 

" You certainly have made a start," said the old man. " I always 
said you would be a great man one day." 



152 AMONG THE WOBLINS. 

** Force of genius, sheer force of genius, I assure you, Niinky. 
Ta,'ta. If you want anything done send for me." 

Mr. Nutts galloped on after the procession. At the next turn of 
the road they met the man with the nose. 

" You see he knows his nose still," said Mr. Nutts in an undertone 
to Tumpy. 

The man's nose grew longer than ever at this magnificent 
procession. It seemed to wave about like an elephant's trunk. But 
ChuflFjr didn't like to see it ; it reminded him too much of Ogredom. 

By and by they came to the shoe house, and here the Guik waress 
confided to Tumpy that this was the chief object of her visit. She 
had heard of the poverty and unhappiness of this poor woman, and 
she wanted to relieve her. 

" It is impossible to find out all the cases of distress in this great 
country, although the Gibjigs are always on the look out, but I cannot 
bear to think that unhappiness exists in any part of my kingdom." 

She went into the cottage alone. Tumpy did not of course know 
what passed, but when the Guikwaress came out the woman followed 
her to the door, looking far happier and better tempered than when 
Tumpy had last seen her, and as they drove away they heard the 
children hurrahing with all their might inside the house. 

They came to the spot where the sparrow was confined in a cage. 
To Tumpy's surprise a change had also come over this culprit, for in- 
stead of looking ferocious and using bad language he appeared quite 
crest-faUcn. At this moment the robin's familiar voice was heard. 

" Is he really penitent 1 " asked the Guikwaress* 

** Yes, your majesty," said the robin^ " I have been watching 
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him for some time past. I think he is really at last convinced of the 
enonnity of his guilt." 

" I am," sighed the sparrow, with drooping head. 

" Then," said the Gmkwaress, " you shall be taken to the town, 
and if at the end of a week I am convinced of your repentance, I 
will have you released." 

I suppose it is not often given to anyone to hear a sparrow crow. 
But this sparrow was so immensely rejoiced at the words of the 
Guikwaress that he crowed like a cock. Even the Guikwaress was 
startled, as weU she might be. 

" When I wrote those lines about the geese crowing, I thought 
they were absurd," said Mr. Nutts to Tumpy, " but now here's actually 
a sparrow crowing. Well, they say truth is stranger than fiction, 
m never disbelieve anything again as long as I live." 

They had now come to the part of the road where Tumpy had 
first entered Sunnyrealm, and she felt that the parting moment was 
at hand. Her eyes filled with tears at the thought of leaving 
these kinds friends, and a big lump rose in her throat. The 
Guikwaress, too, was visibly affected. 

"We shall havfe to leave you here. Even I cannot proceed 
further, but an invisible Gibjig will be with you until you reach your 
own country. Only you must not speak." 

Tumpy was trying hard to keep down her sobs. The Guikwaress 
stooped jand kissed her. 

" Perhaps you will come again one day," she said. 
/* I should be very very sorry to think I should never see you 
again," answered Tumpy through her tears. 
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Prince Galahad embraced them both. " You will come again 
one day, Tumpy, won't you ? " he said, " and you too, Chufly." 

" We will try," said Chuffy ; but I'umpy's heart was too fall to 
apeak. Mr. Nutts, too, was deeply affected, and shook hands with 
them in silence. 



The Guikwaress shook hands with Chuffy, but Chufiy's great trial 
had bsan in the parting with Imy, so he bore himself bravely now. 
Then the Guikwareaa kissed Tumpy again and turned quickly away, 
and the brother and sister were left alone. 

They were glad to remember, however, that an invisible Gibjig 
was with them, for they felt that they were about to pass through a. 
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strange ordeal. They turned and gazed after the prooession. There 
was a great waving of handa from a distance, and then their friends 
were lost sight of beyond a turn of the road. 

" I was the first to greet you, and I am the last to see you off," 
Bfud a voice. 

It was the robin, who sat perched on a bough by the road side. 

'* You won't mind my asking, even at this trying moment," he said, 
" but have you found the acid drops \ " 

" I am sorry to say I have not," said Tumpy, " but I promise 
you faithfully to bring you a whole box when I come again." 

*' Th&t'a very good of you," said the robin. " Now, dtm't delay, 
or you will be late home. Keep straight along the road, and don't 
mind what happens. Good-bye." 



Even the parting with the robin was a trial, but it had to be 
done. Tumpy turned away still weeping, and went hand in hand 
with Chuffy along the road. 
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And now a great cloud came swooping down upon them again, and 
they were lodt in wonder. Still they held on, knowing the Gibjig 
was near. 

Something seemed to come over them and dull their senses for 

a time, and hold them in a sort of trance. 

# # * # # * * . 

When they looked, up again, behold the cloud had passed, and 
they were on the summit of the hill which they had climbed the 
morning they left home. Instinctively they looked back. The 
cloud had entirely vanished. There was nothing around them but 
the heathery crest of the hill and the wonderful landscape Ijing far 
below in the bright sunshine. There, in . the distance, they saw 
the stream and the little church, and — dearest sight of all — ^their 
home I 

In wild delight they started down the hill ; but presently 
Chuffy stopped. 

" What is it ? " said Tumpy. 

" Why, this is where we dropped the diamond marble." 

" So it is," said Tumpy. 

** If you had still got it I should fancy it was all a dream," said 
Chufiy. 

" Yes, but I haven*t," answered Tmnpy, " and besides I know its 
all real." 

" And I haven't got my box of matches either," said Chufiy, 
'^ but I hat)e got this bump on my head where I knocked it against 
the bars of the cage." 

« It's all very wonderful, and it's no use trying to explain it," 
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said Tumpy. ** Kemember what Mr. Nutts said, that truth is stranger 
than fiction." 

It was rather late in the afternoon when they entered the door 
of their home. The first person they saw was their old nurse. 

*' Wherever have you children been ? " she said. " It was just 
after breakfast when you left, and now it's close upon tea time." 

" It's true what the Guikwaress said/' whispered Tumpy in 
her brother's ear. "They have no idea we have been away so 
long." 

" I wonder if we shall ever see the good Guikwaress again," said 
Chuff'y. 

" Perhaps," answered Tumpy. 



THE END. 
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